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A BOUT the increase in racial and religious intolerance in 
America... the deliberate attempts of fascist-minded persons 
to use the church to promote their false “ideologies” .. . the 
attacks made on liberal religious leaders who strive to strengthen 
and extend our democracy ... then you will understand why we 
must make 


An Appeal for 
$15,000 


| HIS fund is needed to meet an emergency. As our friends 
know ... The Prorestant DiceEstT never expected to be self- 
supporting on a basis of either advertising or subscriptions. .. . 
That Nirvana of magazines is exclusively for profit-making 
organs. Since our first issue... the very existence of the DicEsT 
has been maintained by the hundreds of social-minded readers 
and friends who have been supporting us with their donations. 


Now... it being later than you think... the work we are doing 
more sharply calls for a broader support. Our presses must 
continue to run. Our copies must continue to get in the hands 
of the thousands of ministers, church workers, divinity students 
and community leaders who need the facts we present. 


WE APPEAL TO YOU TO MAKE AS BIG A DONA- 
TION AS POSSIBLE ... WHETHER IT BE $1.00 OR 
$100. TALK TO YOUR ENLIGHTENED FRIENDS 
IN YOURSCOMMUNIGY |... GET TOGETHER A 
COMMITTEE (TO, AIDP THE’ PROTESTANT DI- 
GEST ..:SEND US WHAT YOU CAN SPARE WITH- 
OUTLANYSEOSS OF TIME. ., THE FIGHT MUST 
CONTINUE AND WILL. 


RALPH MORTON, 
Managing Editor. 


We earnestly call your attention to the following page which has 
an announcement from THE Protestant Dicest AssoctATES. 


ARE YOU A CHRISTIAN REACTIONARY? 


We don’t think you are ... for you would not be reading this 
publication if you were. That is why we... who have joined to- 
gether to see that this work continues .. . address ourselves to you 
asking you to join us. 


THE PROTESTANT DIGEST ASSOCIATES consists of a 
group of Protestants throughout the United States who recognize 
the need of combating political ecclesiasticism ... and its resulting 
intolerance. 


We hereby send out a call to enlightened Christian fighters for 
democracy to join us in setting up groups in communities as a 
basis of spreading the message of the DIGEST and getting a 
broad support. 


Never before has the need for a fog-dispersing organ been so 
strong. Religious intolerance... the stepchild of religious bigotry 
...can only be beaten down by facts. We feel that the PROT- 
ESTANT DIGEST is doing that job of supplying the truth.. . 
and as such it merits our support. 


JOIN US TODAY—USE THE FOLLOWING MEMBERSHIP BLANK—MAIL IT TODAY 


JOHN HAMMOND, Jr., Chairman, New York City, N. Y. 

DR. JAMES LUTHER ADAMS, Co-Chairman, Chicago, Ill. 
RICHARD STORRS CHILDS, Co-Chairman, New York City, N. Y. 
GRACE E. MEYETTE, Co-Chairman, Cleveland, Ohio. 

FRED ELLIS, Co-Chairman, Portland, Oregon. 

DONALD LOTHROP, Co-Chairman, Boston, Mass. 


JOHN HAMMOND), Jr., Chairman, 
ProtEsTANT DiGcEst ASSOCIATES, 
521 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y. 


I heartily join you in your work of supporting the PROTESTANT DIGEST’S 
fight against religious and racial intolerance, for which enter my name for the 
type of membership checked. 

Tenclose’ So 5. coon baer as annual—monthly MEMBERSHIP DESIRED 
—weekly—contribution. 


(Underscore method desired) [1] SPONSORING... 500 
For your convenience, contributions may be fl), ASSOCIATED Ss 44-80 100 
spread over a year’s period as noted. C] CONTRIBUTING. 50 
Nametcy, atice cen eaten Date: 4) sass : = pee sad 
Address stcmut as et nate Ah io Jenn C] SUBSCRIBING... 
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IMPORTANT: No one connected with the PROTESTANT DIGEST AS- 
SOCIATES receives any salary or commission in connection with this organ- 
ization or fund-raising work. 
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WHEN THE RAINS COME 


We shall commit suicide if we plan to fight single-handed against 
Hitler’s Europe (400 million) plus Japan’s Asia (500 million) plus Russia. 


That appears to be the present plan. It will be a mistake. But so 
blind is finance-conditioned government that we shall probably make the 


—The Co-ops Build While Empires Fall 


mistake and the path of glory will in our case be short. 


No. 


bdo 
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The Protestant Digest believes in trying to sift realities, to show forth 
the consequences of our actions in the hope that we may change our actions. 
The hope becomes forlorn. But we continue until the rains come. Wherefore | 
our plea in “The Knife at Hitler’s Back” on page 3. : 


When the rains come the time for prophesying rain will have come — 
to an end. 


It will then become our business to attempt to preserve the seed of 
new life through the season of flood. When the rains cease and the flood 
recedes and the sun shines clear and bright on a washed and chastened world 
men may come forth to build once more. Some there must be who will have 
kept for men the memory of their folly, so that men, burning with that 
memory, may avoid repeating their folly. 


But even in the shadow of the storm there are those who cannot help 
planning and building man’s spiritual home upon the earth. Even as the war 
of suicide approaches the Cooperative League of the United States of America 
meets in Chicago this month to review two years of solid progress, the two 
most successful years in the history of the cooperative movement in this 


country. 


What progress? What success? The American co-ops have built oil 
refineries, fertilizer factories, flour and feed mills. They have advanced in 
modernizing their stores, in developing banking, insurance, medical services, 
education. They have begun to break one of the filthiest rackets in the world: 
the burial racket, by forming burial associations. They have broken com- 
bine prices. They handle 929, of the Rural Electrification Administration 
funds, showing how a government of the people can be used by the people 
for the people. They have taken the measure of the chain stores in grocery 
distribution. They have rationalized their organization, and developed the 
study club method of education. They publicize their work through a vital- 
izing press. 


In the name of religion we salute the co-ops. They build in the shadow 
of destruction. They build their house upon the rock of reality. 
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RH EMKONIFE “AT “AIT BER’S” BACK 


There is no middle ground between appeasing and opposing. There 
have been world empires before in which the known world came under a 
single will. A world empire today is the goal of Hitler. He moves towards 
it inexorably. It will be total. Other empires, temporal or spiritual, will bend 
or break before it. The present dream of the money imperialists of America 
that they will profit by trade with the new Hitler-Europe will never come 
true. In Hitler’s new world Wall Street will be a trading post like the 
Hudson Bay Fur Company trading posts in the Canadian Northwest. 
Hitler possesses the Aladdin Lamp whose wick is the greed of men and 
out of which he will conjure a Berlin whose glitter will put out the sun. 
The present dream of the Vatican that through concordats with this slave 
power it can extend its own power over the souls of men will never come 
true. As the swastika turns the cross into a crawling spider so this dream of 
ecclesiastical power will turn into a nightmare. 


Let us examine the possibility of avoiding the fate which appears 
almost inevitable. 


Maps are always fascinating. Today their fascination holds a touch 
of horror in it. Let us get a map and study it for a few moments. 


First let us look at the Western Hemisphere . . . North and South 
America. 


Now think of American institutions, I mean the institutions of the 
U. S. A., freedom, religious and political and economic freedom, minority 
rights, and so forth. Remember that even here in the United States we have 
to struggle with an eternal vigilance to keep them safe. They don’t guaran- 
tee themselves. They are in great danger here today from very powerful 
groups who are hoodwinking the people. 


Remember that in all the rest of North and South America there are 
only a few spots where even lip service is paid to these institutions. Look 
at these spots. 


Look at Canada. Canada’s traditions and institutions are pretty much 
pretty 
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like ours . . . but don’t forget Quebec where an undeclared clerical-fascism 
is ready to play its part in “things to come.” 


Look at Mexico where the forces of reaction gather from the ends 
of the earth (Rome, Wall Street, Berlin, Madrid) to drown in blood the 


young Mexican democracy exactly as they drowned the young Spanish 
democracy. May they fail! 


One more spot. Chile. And there too the union of cleric and count- 
ing-house threatens liberty. 


Throughout the rest of the Americas stalks the specter of tyranny 
in its various guises and disguises. The spirit of Hitler and the means to 
express that spirit are strong, very strong in the Western Hemisphere. 


Nevertheless the sources of this strength of the Hitler spirit in 
America are in Europe, the home of clericalism, rationalized finance-capi- 
talism, and their unholy union in the Corporate State. 


If we could only cut this old earth-apple in two and float away into 
the ether leaving Europe and Asia behind! The heft of this Hemisphere is 
here in the United States where a majority of the people are still devoted 
to free institutions. We could swing the Western Hemisphere our way. 
But hemispheric isolation is as fantastic as national isolation. More fantastic, 
because it involves protection of countries many thousands of miles distant 
who don’t want our protection and will in fact resist it. 


Now let us turn and look at the other half of the world, the Eastern 


Hemisphere: Europe and Asia. Look at the active places, the storm centers 
especially. 


First, Hitler’s Germany. Germany, with her satellites Italy and Spain, 
and with a hundred million enslaved and dominated peoples already under 
her heel, confronts the Western World with a dire black and immediate 
threat: the total destruction of human values. In other words the destruction 
of man himself, of the concept of man. 


That this is threatened and has been partially accomplished in con- 
cordat with and under the blessing of the most widely recognized head of 
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instituted religion completes the tragedy and portends the end of a cycle of 
human history. For men must conceive greatness in order to move towards 
greatness. The ultimate crime against humanity is the debasement of its 
coinage of human values. Wherever men are taught to measure values in 
terms of money and success this debasement is going on. Wherever men 
are taught to respect the buccaneer “who can get away with it” this debase- 
ment proceeds apace. Here in America a great reservoir of approbation has 
thus been built up and is ready to heil Hitler when he comes. 


Second, Japan. Japan confronts the East (China, India, Indo-China, 


Australasia) with the same threat with which Germany confronts the 
West. 


When Germany and Japan have accomplished their immediate pur- 
poses there will be a race between them for the planetary prize. That will be 
the final episode of “peace in our time” unless. .. . Unless what? Unless men 
act. 


Have no men acted then? Yes, two peoples, the Chinese and the 
Spanish. 


The rest of the world has, to put it in a word, appeased Hitler and 
Hirohito. In so doing the rest of the world has betrayed China and Spain, 
has betrayed man into the hands of his enemy. For this betrayal we must 
pay and the longer we put off paying the heavier the debt will be. It is not 
enough for us to regret the mistake we made in not aiding Spain. We 
must face that mistake imaginatively and constructively and we must dis- 
cover in our mistake the key to our present behavior. We bet on Franco 
because he was Hitler’s agent and we were appeasing Hitler, following Eng- 
land. England is paying now what we shall be compelled to pay later for 
that appeasement. Whom the gods destroy they first teach the art and prac- 
tice of appeasement. 


Let us go back to the map again. One large part of the world which 
is more or less independent and which is more or less active we have not 
| yet considered. Yes. Russia. Most people either detest or adore Russia. This 
alone would indicate that there is something dynamic there, for good or bad. 
It is a tragic misfortune today however that more of us cannot grow up out 
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of this “detesting” and “adoring” stage and try to discover what Russia 
means as a force in the international scene. For upon what Russia will do 
today depends very largely whether or not the history of man is about to 
come to a complete stop. The existence of Russia herself is at stake along 
with the existence of Western civilization. If Russia allows Germany to 
dominate Europe and the once-British Empire Russia thereby dooms her- 
self to quick extinction. It is possible that Russia is aware of this. It is also 
possible that Russian eyes have been blinded to this truth by the natural 
desire for vengeance against an Empire which has done nothing but con- 
nive against her and which once attacked her with armed force. Adorers of 
Russia attribute to her all wisdom and all forgiveness. This is a very silly 
attitude. If we are to get Russia to act as we want her to act in this emer- 
gency we shall have to approach her much as we would approach any other 
power. 


Blind lovers of Russia will say she never appeased anybody. Not so. 
She appeased Britain and France for a very long time. It did her no good. 
So she quit. Now she is appeasing Hitler. That won’t do her any good 
either. Germany will attack Russia when the opportunity occurs just as 
Britain and France would have attacked Russia in the very recent past if 
they had got a chance. 


Blind haters of Russia will say that Russia is working in collaboration 
with Germany and Japan to destroy civilization. They will say that Stalin 
believes in the “for all time” promises of Hitler as to a division of spoils in 
Europe and that he will make a pact with Japan to divide China. They 
base their opinion on the fact that Russia refused to commit suicide accord- 
ing to the plans of British-French diplomacy by opening her front and 
back door to the German and Japanese armies. It is true that Russia prac- 
tices a degree of appeasement. To abandon that appeasement would have 
been to open her territories to the invasion of both fascist and liberal empires. 


But Stalin knows that the only thing that will keep Hitler out of the 
Russian wheatfield is a balance of power against him forcing him to keep 
out. He also knows that he wouldn’t be able to move a step against Germany 
himself before he would feel the hot breath of Japan down the back of his 
neck. In other words, for the time being, Stalin is stymied. He is in a beau- 
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tiful position with regard to Germany. You might say he holds a knife 


at Hitler's back. But if you wonder why he does not plunge it home just 


_ remember what he can’t forget, namely that Japan holds a knife at his 
_ back. The policy of the United States then might be to remove the Japanese 


knife, in other words to guarantee Russia against attack from her rear, in 


| return for which she would engage to throw her weight against Germany. 


If the anti-Nazi nations are really anti-Nazi and if they have any 


_ sense they will arrange matters very quickly so that the knife of Stalin will 
_ go where it should go. A child can understand this. But these diplomats who 


have devoted their talents to an anti-Soviet crusade will find it baffling in 


_ its very simplicity. They are scared out of their wits by their terror of 
- Russian Bolshevism. They do not realize or at least they choose to ignore the 
_ fact that Russia has been a stabilizing force during almost the entire period 
| of fascist eruption. 


Now if we can keep our eyes glued to the map it will sooner or later 


_ dawn upon us that the prayers of the isolationists are almost answered. And 
_ what an answer! Europe and South America under the Club-foot Cross. 


Japan peering into California with an enslaved continent at her back. And 
the swift postscript of streamlined murder and the blotting out of the very 
memory of the America we love. 


Two forces fight fascism today. England fights it in Europe. China 
fights it in Asia. 


If America becomes genuinely anti-fascist she will help these two 
forces. She will endeavor to keep them fighting until she has strengthened 
herself sufficiently to give them active aid in their struggle. She will of 


| course cease all trade with fascist or fascist-dominated countries, the scrap- 
iron trade with Japan for instance. But above all she will enter into col- 


laboration with the country most vitally interested in this fascist problem, 
Russia, most interested because one fascist nation is right at her back door 
and the other is right at her front door. 


A fully accredited ambassador should fly to Moscow today. He 
should be a man who has neither been illusioned nor disillusioned about the 
Soviet, a political realist who would and could take responsibility for those 
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far-reaching decisions and commitments necessary to bring action. Britain 
fights Hitler alone today, and turn it how you may this war is defending 
the interests of the U. S. A. and of the U. S. S. R. It appears obvious that 
these two should forget their differences long enough to destroy Hitler. The 
first move is up to the U. S. A. as having the greater freedom of action. 


A new isolationism has arisen lately—a blind turning to a big arms 
program with an eye to defending this hemisphere instead of merely this 
nation. Big arms we must have, but big arms alone cannot save us from a 
Hitler who has just added 100 million population to his empire and with 


Britain’s defeat would have added other hundreds of millions, among them — 


the most skilled ship builders in the world. 


For us to think of arms alone is to think like a dinosaur among the 
nations. It is a bad omen. Mr. Norman Thomas is frank to proclaim his dis- 
belief in America’s ability to survive. He says (Current History and 
Forum, July): “If America had the power and wisdom of God we should 


intervene to straighten the affairs of Europe and Asia. We have neither the — 
power nor the wisdom. . . .” Mr. Thomas should know his theology better — 


than that. If we had to be gods to act like men we would never rise in the 
morning and tackle the day’s work. A demand for perfection may become 
a counsel of despair. It is simply because we are God’s children, creators as 
He is a Creator, that we do tackle jobs that seem impossible to the uncrea- 
tive. Sometimes we succeed, but better fail than never to have tried. 


We must snap out of this dinosaur sleep. We must look the world 
squarely in the face. We must look at the map, not to go barging around 
‘Gntervening” any more than to lie around “isolating” ourselves. Not to look 
for a fight any more than to avoid a fight if it means ultimate order and 
freedom. We cannot avoid the affairs of Asia and Europe. They are our 
affairs just as much as Latin-American affairs are ours. There are no hemi- 
spheres any more. There is just a very tiny sphere. 


A million Poles are as much slaves in Germany today as were the 
Negroes we brought from Africa. We fought and killed our own brothers 
to free the slaves. Were we wrong? 


Now after looking at the world in the map let us go to the mirror and 
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look at the reflection there of our own faces. Let us question those faces 
frankly and sincerely. Lately I have heard a lot of talk among my friends 
about what they will do “when Hitler comes.” Getting themselves in what 
they hope is an appropriate frame of mind to live in the “new order.” 
Mentally practicing their “heil.” It is well to know ourselves. Many in 
America are already anticipating its downfall. They have written off the 
American Way. They trim their lamps for the Teuton Way. It is well for 
us to know which side we are on. 


In spite of these friends and their unmanly talk the mass of 
Americans are still passionately devoted to America and to America’s pos- 
sibilities for life. They want to go on living in America as Americans. The 
idea of slavery turns their stomachs. They would rather die than chore under 
Gestapo whips. 


The crack of those whips is over England today. After England . . . 
the world . . . and America is in the world. To help England is to help 
America, and the best way to help England within the immediate future 
which is the only meaningful future in this context, is instant collaboration 
with the one Power able, willing, and in a position to cut the nerve of Hitler. 


MERE ALISI IC PRATER 


Rey. Dr. Samuel Schulman, during the course of a broadcast prayer, 
recently said: “May God give victory to the great English-speaking people 
in its fight for the democratic way of life. The English-speaking peoples 
into whose soul the message of the Bible, the Judaeo-Christian tradition, 
has been woven, are the trustees of what we cherish most in our civiliza- 
tion.” 

We have spoken often and at length of the sins of the English- 
speaking peoples, especially Britain and the U.S.A. We do not condone them 
now. Yet with all our sins and all our inadequacy we do happen to 
stand as trustees today of the tradition the rabbi speaks of, the tradition 
of free and responsible men. Not the only trustees, for the Chinese stand 
with us; but Britain is today as in the days of the Spanish Armada the 
point of resistance to slavery. 

Queen Elizabeth was no saint. Nor is Churchill. For a long time it 
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was said, and truly said, that the war was a sham fight. No longer can 
that be said. At one point on this little planet Hitler is being called to 
account. That point is Britain. Her free partners, Canada, Australia, New 
Zealand, stand by her. A miracle has happened in America. From some- 
where somehow the iron of resistance enters our blood. This in spite of 
tremendous pressure to appease. The prayer of the rabbi is realistic. We 
echo it. 

For Hitler strikes London in the mouth—openly with brass knuckles. 
Paris he speaks politely to while quietly twisting her arm out of its socket. 
The rest of Europe he grinds into dust under his heel. 

Two years ago Madrid was the place where there could be peace 
of mind,’ peace of spirit, that peace which passeth the understanding. 
Madrid is now silent, no longer able even to voice her agony. Deep in the 
walls of medieval fortresses they choke and twist and beat the bodies of 
those who loved truth more than life. The white knight Franco does this 
in the name of religion. A double crime, defiling Christ in his poor perse- 
cuted blood-brothers while causing his name to be hated everywhere by 
honest witless men who forget that Franco’s “Christ” serves Hitler’s fury, 
that Franco’s “Christ” is the very thing the Nazarene fought and beat. 
Let not progressives of any stripe think for one instant that the Crucifixion 
marked the defeat of Christ. The Crucifixion stands, the challenge, the 
reproach, the everlasting embarrassment to whatever power does not hum- 
bly serve the growth of man in God. Why say “in God”? In order to keep 
light the touch of man on man. In order to keep tentative all man’s institu- 
tions, laws, forms of association. In order to keep a foot in the door of 
man’s progress lest some conservative slam it in his face or some progressive 
say: progress, yes, but only this way, not that way. 

The Falange is that kind of progressive. Jt knows the way and 
compels a unanimous following. 

Doctrinaire Marxism is that kind of progressive. It knows the way 
and compels a unanimous following. 

The Papacy is that kind of progressive. Jt knows the way and would 
use the State to compel a unanimous following. 

Democracy (as it is expressed in the Bill of Rights) alone allows for 
a beyond-human Shaper in human affairs, an unpredictable quality in 
human development. Democracy therefore alone can entertain the advo- 
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cates of all progressive and retrogressive tendencies. Indeed when it ceases 
to entertain them it ceases to be a democracy. The nearest thing we have 
today in the nature of a true democracy is England. Yes, I know, India 
and Ireland and so on. It is quite true that the British Empire does not 
yet live up to its new name, the British Commonwealth. But the democratic 
spirit in England has exported itself to these United States, to Canada, to 
New Zealand, to Australia, to South Africa. In India and Ireland the demo- 
cratic spirit of the British people worked to the undoing of British imperial 
power. 

We are aware that we shall be accused of identifying Britain with 
the Kingdom of God as we have been accused of making Russia a fixed star 
in our political thinking. That is the risk of all concrete thinking. If we 

‘could keep in the realm of the abstract we would get into no trouble. 

And we would betray Christ the Incarnation. For incarnation in- 
volves a choice between possible alternatives. The rabbi’s prayer makes 
such a choice. Counsels of perfection are counsels of despair. A year ago 
(October, 1939) we mildly remonstrated with Archibald MacLeish for 
doing this very thing. Mr. MacLeish has since changed his mind. The logic 
of reality has driven him to realize that we must fight fascism in order to 

, retain the framework within which we may build democracy. The ideo- 
logical or religious basis of that framework is the tradition Rabbi Schulman 
mentions, the tradition whose trustees we are. 


iv} WORLD ALIVE AND THE CHRISTIAN NAME 


One reason for the decline of Protestant church life in this country— 
")) as statistics indicate—is that its life has been so largely drawn off into 

the secular stream. It expresses itself in civic reform, in educational changes 
_and so forth. 


But a change is at hand, because the secular stream spends itself 
and must be renewed. It must keep touch with its source in faith. So, for 
“instance, progressivists in education who have taken faith for granted, are 
now examining critically their biologically conceived instrumentalist phi- 
-losophy. So too with the liberals of whom Lewis Mumford is a symbol. 
| They ransack their stock of pragmatic and relativist ideas for some reliable 
principle, a compass and a port to steer to. The biologically contented 
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bourgeois begins to pall on them. Coffeyville. The closed-in horizon of car, 
bridge and baby. Our suburban soul-prisons. Are these the final, ultimate 
dreams of man? The new liberals say no. But they move in two directions 
from Coffeyville. One lot moves towards the logical conclusion of bio- 
logically-motivated philosophy: oppression and war. The other reinterprets 
bios in terms of cosmos and relates the individual life of himself to the uni- 
versal life of God. This makes of him a revolutionary in the deepest sense 
of the word—a turner-inside-out of bourgeois values, a negater and hater 
of snobbism (intellectual or social), a thorn in the side of kow-towers to 
experts, a scandal to all authoritarians, a hymner of little people, a partisan 
of lost causes, a worshipper of the unrecognized God. This religiously 
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centered liberal constantly confronts the world with a mirror of its sad ~ 


“merry-go-round. But positively and affirmatively he sees and proclaims 
the world alive. And this aliveness is no conjecture or hypothesis. It is not 


analogy, although analogy may be used to help understand it in relation —| 


to other forms of knowledge. It is direct perception. He sees it. And seeing 
it he sings it. He must sing it. It cannot be said without the rhythm of the 
cosmos lifting his words into song, however lame, however poor. The 
language of statistics serves it not. The generalization is out of place. Here 
is seeing and feeling and moving. Our mad hunger for picture newspapers 
and magazines is evidence enough of our frustrated desire to see and know 
the world alive. Prof. Howard Rugg’s text-books are under attack from 
Mervin K. Hart’s “Economic Council” because they stab the student wide- 
awake with their perception of the world alive. The vogue of the movies, 
the unquenchable interest in personalities, the stream of popular music 
and song, all testify to the hunger of people for a living world, a world 
which breaks through statistics and graphs and laws and every kind of 
generalization or category, a world of individuals, each one strange, mys- 
terious, unpredictable, a person with a proper name, a Christian name, 
a person whose love causes laughter, whose death causes tears. 


It is this world alive which alone gives any meaning whatsoever to — 


the reform of human institutions and to the necessary generalizations which 
guide such reform. 


Here is where the preacher comes in, the poet, the artist, to enthrone 
the little child and say “of such is the Kingdom of Heaven.” 
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WHAT DO WE DEFEND? 


We defend America. America is more than just the territory lying 
between Canada and Mexico. America is a spiritual home, a place where 
men came from Europe to find life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness. 
Not happiness, but the pursuit of happiness. Happiness might be ladled out 
to you in a spoon. You took it and liked it. But the pursuit is different. 
The pursuit is yours to make or mar. It is of the essence of your life and 
liberty. 


These are democracy, and all American law and all American gov- 
ernment must serve these. But before democracy is anything else it is a 
way of life itself. It is an approach. An attitude. It expresses itself in a 
thousand little ways, gestures, greetings, none of which can be stereotyped 
or formalized. Call it the attitude of comradeship if you will. It is not a 
matter merely of morals and intelligence. It is a matter of emotion too. 
Not that it is all emotion. But it comes to birth in emotion and thereupon 
(and this tests the emotion’s reality) expresses itself in action. 


Everybody knows what democracy is about. Burns’s 4 man’s a man 
for a’ that was an annunciation of democracy, no less than Mary’s when she 
cried “Princes he has dethroned and the poor he has uplifted.” Democratic 
people don’t use other people. The principle of democracy is give-and-take, 
reciprocity. We all know in our hearts what democracy is, and we certainly 
know what it is not. We'll let President Hutchins of Chicago University 
and Professor Mortimer Adler go on defining it. They will do no harm. 
Only they need not be so down-hearted about the common understanding 
of the matter. I need be no scholastic to know that when my “brother” 
takes away my bread he is not my brother any more but has lost that title 
and that democracy has broken down as a way of life between us. On the 
other hand I may be dutiful in every respect (even to the point of giving my 
body to be burned) and extremely intellectual without having the essence 
of the matter in me. The key to the matter of democracy is attitude, ap- 
proach, disposition. 


Well, if the rulers of America, entrenched behind financial and mili- 
tary bulwarks, become intoxicated with their power and hypnotized by 
the imperial role which beckons to them in the broad world, and decide 
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to sacrifice our Bill of Rights in order the more easily to achieve their ambi- 
tions, then America will have renounced her birthright, will have lost her 
place in the hearts and hopes of men. Empires are not great, not admirable. 
Empires are vulgar and ridiculous. The hearts of men have turned away 
from them in disgust. America means that turning away. America must 
not turn back, like a dog to its vomit. America must march on up the fear- 


fully difficult, glorious hill of equal, free, and fraternal men. That is the 
America we defend. 


This appears true: the world will move forward or backward as 
one world. As we said a year ago (Protestant Digest, October, 1939, p. 5), 
“Hitler and Mussolini know what Abraham Lincoln knew—that a world 
cannot exist half slave and half free—(for the world today is smaller than 
Abraham Lincoln’s United States) and they propose to make it all slave.” 


Now the paradoxical situation arises in which we find ourselves 
forced to fight the Nazi-Fascists and therefore forced to imitate some of 
their tactics. We hate war. We hate machine-guns and bombers. But here 
we are confronted with the necessity of using them. And in order to use 
them we must preoccupy our minds with them, we must understand them. 
And if we are to win we must understand them better than the enemy. 
This is terrible but there is no way out of it except surrender, and there 
can be few illusions left as to what surrender means. 


Such a situation must then be faced. That we are caught in it is our 
own fault. Our porcine nationalism of tariff exclusion, our ostracism of 
Wilson’s League, our multitudinous sins of commission and omission, 
past and present, have landed us in this mess. But we are in it. And before 
the mess is cleaned up it is extremely unlikely that we can avoid a closer 
acquaintance with machine-guns and bombers than we have hitherto had 
by merely selling these commodities to others. 


Now it would be silly to expect us who made so many peace-time 
mistakes to make no war-time mistakes. We cannot perhaps be much 
greater than we are, but we need not be less. We have some virtues, we 
certainly have some ideals. Our one great fault in this present reference 
has been our isolationism, our belief that America could remain American 
without doing her best to make the world American. Not imperially. That 
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would be making America over in the image of the world. But demo- 
cratically. That would be making the world over in the image of America. 
Of course, our influence has been felt, but not always in the American way. 
We have not always been good salesmen of that commodity abroad. Our 
diplomats (and this is merely symbolical) have been mostly rich men, 
and it is as hard for a rich man to represent democracy as it is for a rich 
man to enter the Kingdom of Heaven. We have tended to take on the 
color of the chancellories of the world because we were not too sure of 
ourselves. 


Each nation or culture possesses something of value and is a focus 
of interest for that value. It draws all men unto it by virtue of its appeal 
to all men. Imperialism attempts to force its culture down people’s throats. 
Democracy should attempt to defend those little islands of democracy, 
those little patches, I should say, which have sprung up in some far country 
in response to a seed dropped by someone who has fallen under the spell 
of democracy. The tender green shoots springing up in far distant lands, 
Spain, China, should be our instant care. To let them die under the blight 
of the old imperialisms is to betray them and ourselves. Ourselves? Yes, 
because very soon now the world will be one. It will be slave or free. It 
cannot remain half and half. 


We did not stand against Germany and Italy in Spain, because we 
feared Bolshevism’s influence in a democratic Spain. We did not stand 
against Japan in China, because we feared Bolshevism’s influence in China. 
Had we been surer of ourselves we would not have been afraid. The 
Chinese are not afraid. They are sure of themselves. They march forward 
and although not yet formally a democracy they are laying the foundations 
of what may well be the last hope of a new beginning of democracy if we 
Westerns fall under the heel of Hitler. 


After which the whole thing will be to do over again. And progress 
will come from the East once more as it did of old. I have talked with 
German refugees of high repute in this country who quite seriously en- 
visage the possibility of the necessity of a further pilgrimage to gain 
sanctuary from Hitler when Hitler or what represents Hitler may have 
taken over here—and thinking of a new refuge they think of China! The 
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very thought of such an idea should be a slap in the face to wake us from 


our hypnosis, to sting us to a realization of what we must do before it is | 


too late. 


THE RED COLUMN 


To outlaw minority parties is to throw away the thermometer which — 


is our only measure of the fever of our country. 

The patient may yell to heaven that he guesses the red column is 
"way above normal. But as long as we have the thermometer of free 
election we know whether there is any truth in it or whether it is just 


“ ” 
nerves. 


THE CLAIM OF PACIFISTS 


Pacifists refuse to fight. They say their way is the way of the Cross 
of Christ who refused to use the physical power at his command to enforce 
his will or even to save himself from a shameful death. He claimed for him- 
self no exemption from Caesar’s law. On the contrary he courted that law 
in Jerusalem, deliberately challenging both civil and ecclesiastical authority 
so that the issue was sharpened between his realm and their realm. 

One of the proofs of what we have been saying in the Protestant 
Digest regarding the taking over into secular life of some of our Protestant 
values is the fact that many of our modern pacifists (instead of challenging 
government) claim special exemption for themselves from bearing arms 
and that our government (in Protestant countries, England and U.S.A.), 
being extremely sensitive to the rights of conscience, listens to the pacifist 
claim and if convinced of its sincerity goes out of its way to accommodate 
the conscientious objector. 

Since the conscientious objector will not bear arms, yet asks police 
protection from government (for that is what claiming exemption amounts 
to), the issue may easily become confused, the realms of Caesar and Christ 
blur and overlap one another in the minds of the people. 

The confusion grows worse, however, when pacifists organize resist- 
ance against the functions of government, even the function of protecting the 


very liberty the pacifist enjoys. 
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BRITAIN AND THE RUSSIAN BUS 


By G. E. R. GEDYE 


HE secret of what went on be- 

hind the scenes before Mr. 
Stalin’s startling about-face as the 
curtain rose on the war drama was 
and still is well kept. But there are 
—or were—just a few people in 
Moscow who believed that they had 
ascertained something of the truth. 
Here is the substance of what they 
told me there. 

Maxim Litvinoff, former Foreign 
Commissar, was not dismissed in 
disgrace in March, 1939, in order to 
pave the way for Mr. Stalin to nego- 
tiate with Herr Hitler. It was Mr. 
Litvinoff himself who, on his return 
from Geneva in September, 1938, 
after Czecho-Slovakia had been sur- 
rendered at Munich, told Premier 
Vyacheslaff Molotoff that the “peace- 
front policy” had finally failed, that 
he was now convinced that Mr. 
Chamberlain and Edouard Daladier, 
former French Premier, were de- 
termined to head Herr Hitler off 
eastward and under the famous 
banner of non-intervention to give 
him at least passive support in an 
attack on the Soviet Union. Mr. 
Litvinoff, these usually  well-in- 
formed persons told me, himself 


urged that he should be allowed to 
resign, that Britain and France 
should be recognized as the Soviet 
Union’s most dangerous enemies and 
that the Soviet Union had best seek 
an approach to Herr Hitler and try 
to buy itself out of the threatening 
danger of attack. 


Nothing much happened further, 
it is believed, until December or 
January, when the question came 
up of negotiating a new Russo-Ger- 
man trade agreement. Tentatively 
the point was raised of the possibil- 
ity of somehow modifying the ex- 
treme political tension between the 
two countries. 


Again nothing happened for the 
moment, but when Herr Hitler 
seized Prague in March, 1939, and 
the Russian proposal for an immedi- 
ate conference in Bucharest was re- 
jected in London as “premature,” 
Mr. Litvinoff’s resignation was ac- 
cepted. To insure greater secrecy in 
the forthcoming sounding out of 
Herr Hitler, which was now defi- 
nitely envisaged, Mr. Molotoff took 
over the portfolio of Foreign Affairs. 
Meantime Britain and France gave 
their guarantee to Poland and 


From a series of articles in the New Yorx Times, September, 1940. 


18 PROTESTANT DIGEST 


Rumania without consulting the 
Soviet Union, although subsequently 
looking to her for backing. 

Herr Hitler, resolved that the as- 
sault on Poland should be the next 
step in his plans for world domi- 
nation, but confronted by the dan- 
gers of the major conflict (which he 
was not yet completely prepared to 
face), was desperately anxious to 
avoid a two-front war. For this it 
seemed that he might be prepared 
to pay a price that would enable Mr. 
Stalin to avoid the test of war upon 
the structure of Soviet 
socialism, still in an elementary state 


insecure 


of development and shaken to its 
foundations by the purges of 1937- 
38. The price might even. include 
opportunities for the Soviet power 
to strengthen its military frontiers 
against a later German assault. 

At the same time powerful forces 
in France and Britain were de- 
manding that their governments 
should come to terms with the 
Soviets and insure that if Herr Hit- 
ler proceeded with his policy of 
aggression he should be faced with 
the two-front war he dreaded. 

The former governments of Mr. 
Chamberlain and M. Daladier, con- 
vinced of the essential weakness of 
the outwardly imposing Red Army, 
fearing the effects on capitalist econ- 
omy of any expansion of the Soviets, 
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and strangely trustful of Poland’s 
ability to hold out for quite a num- 
ber of months, were unwilling to 
make serious efforts to form a firm 
alliance with the Soviets. But, forced 
by popular clamor, the two states- 
men went through the motions of 
attempting it, and dispatched to 
Moscow neither Mr. Chamberlain 
himself nor even Viscount Halifax, 
but a competent, although junior, 
member of the British Foreign Office 
staff, William Strang. 

Mr. Strang was at once revealed 
as having very limited powers, al- 
though sent to negotiate with a 
Soviet plenipotentiary having the 
absolute power of Mr. Molotoff. 

Mr. Strang had to refer back 
every question to London. Thus 
the negotiations were dragged out 
interminably. 

Eventually the Strang negotiations 
reached a deadlock over the de- 
mands of Russia to be allowed to 
take measures against “indirect ag- 
gression.” If they were to be forced 
to face the fury of Hitler’s on- 
slaught, they insisted on receiving 
the right to do so beyond their own 
frontiers and thus obtain a price 
for the sacrifices to be asked of 
them. They declined to wait until 
Herr Hitler had established himself 
along their frontiers in the Baltic 
States as he had done before com- 
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ing into the open in Austria, Czecho- 
Slovakia and Danzig. 

They must have the right to set 
up garrisons in Estonia, Latvia and 
Lithuania; they must be protected 
against indirect aggression via Fin- 
land, and on the outbreak of war 
they must be allowed to march into 
Poland and take up a defensive line 
beyond the Ukranian and White 
Russian-language frontiers. 

Whatever illusions London and 
Paris might have entertained con- 
cerning Poland’s military prowess, 
Soviet military intelligence insured 
that Moscow had none. The Nazis 
for their part had not failed to give 
the Russians pretty convincing 
proofs of their preparedness to con- 
duct a Blitzkrieg in the East and cut 
through to the Polish frontier like a 
hot knife through butter. But Poland 
and all three little Baltic States, with 
Finland, opened their mouths very 
widely to the Allies: “Not one single 
Red soldier will cross our frontiers 
alive.” 

The Strang deadlock was fol- 
lowed by the dispatch of an Anglo- 
French military mission to Moscow 
to discuss concreté questions of co- 
operation in the event of war. Once 
again Russian suspicions were re- 
doubled. 

It was at about this moment that 
I took over my duties in Moscow 
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from my _ predecessor. Marshal 
Klementy Voroshiloff, then War 
Commissar, had just attended a 
banquet in his honor at the French 
Embassy and cordial speeches had 
been interchanged. But in the 
Soviet Foreign Office a friend of 
mine was told: 

“Don’t be deceived by appear- 
ances. War is drawing near and 
unless the British and French are 
prepared to put their cards on the 
table at last, you will see these nego- 
tiations breaking down and our- 
selves pursuing whatever policy 
seems likely to afford us_protec- 
tion.” 

Four days later Herr von Rib- 
bentrop was giving the Hitler salute 
on the airdrome of the Communist 
capital. 

Was the Russo-German accord a 
perfect one even then? Can any one 
imagine that the ingrained sus- 
picion of the Russian, which per- 
sisted during twenty years against 
Britain and France, had for an 
instant abated against the threaten- 
ing and bullying enemy of a month 
earlier? 

When the Soviets mobilized to 
seize the Polish Ukraine it was 
without the knowledge of the 
Nazis, as the German Military At- 
taché in Moscow privately admitted. 
The first news the Germans had of 
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the actual move came from Mr. 
Molotoff’s speech announcing the 
advance over the radio one Sunday 
morning, although there had doubt- 
less been some general understand- 
ing that the Germans would halt at 
a fixed distance from the Soviet 
frontiers, to which the Russians 
could advance. 


° . . é 


Have the inhabitants of the “Land 
of Socialism” the spirit of crusaders 
against capitalism beyond the fron- 
tiers or against fascism? Do they 
feel summoned to become the torch- 
bearers of world revolution as in 
the days of Lenin? I have not found 
the slightest trace of such feelings. 

It is true that, whatever their 
present discontents, none of them 
would contemplate the possibility of 
a return of capitalism in any form 
among themselves and that any 
threat of that would doubtless unite 
them in resistance as nothing else 
could. But more than any other peo- 
ples they desire to keep out of war, 
whose horrors they learned after the 
Revolution as no other peoples have 
within living memory. 


I have travelled like a Russian 
among the Russians in train, street 
car and “Metro” (subway). I have 
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ridden in their few and antiquated 
taxis, in comradeship as they do 
beside the driver to pass the time of 
day with him, not as you ride in 
splendid capitalist isolation, behind 
him. I have sat and studied among 
them in their little parks and bathed 
in the rivers among them in Sum- 
mer, skiied and skated among them 
in Winter. 

And I have been drawn to them 
by a sympathy and liking which 
makes me hope that it will be pos- 
sible to go back among them some 
day. I have seen their great patience 
under the hardest conditions, and 
despite the inevitable bitter quar- 
rels that must sometimes flame up 
where the struggle for the barest 
necessaries is so acute, I have con- 
vinced myself of the existence of 
what is perhaps the best thing that 
the Russian Revolution has created 
—a spirit of real, classless comrade- 
ship—comradeship in adversity, if 
you will—which takes account 
neither of age, sex or income. 

For a defensive war against at- 
tack by an imperialist or fascist 
State I believe that enthusiasm 
would be forthcoming; for an offen- 
sive war surely not: A war of con- 
quest would doubtless be presented 
as one for the liberation of revo- 
lutionary masses. But it seems doubt- 
ful whether after the farce of the 
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“Kuusinin Finnish People’s Govy- 
this could arouse and 
maintain enthusiasm—surely not in 
a prolonged campaign against 
strong forces. 

Of course, if a popular revolution 
really were to occur in a neighbor- 
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ing State, such as Germany, to na- 
tional necessity would be added, I 
believe, a wave of fanatic en- 
thusiasm that would make of the 
Red Army something very different 
from what it revealed itself to be 
when to its surprise it found itself 
confronted by the united resistance 
of the Finnish people, including the 
workers. 

“The Wise Peace Policy of Com- 
rade Stalin” was a well-chosen slogan 
with which to face the European 
war. Mr. Stalin could have held 
out no more popular prospect to his 
people than that of keeping them 
out of war. To try to bring them 
in on the side of Nazi Germany 
would be so unpopular that it 
would spell complete disaster unless 
the campaign proved very brief. 

Already the idea that Germany is 
getting material assistance from the 
Soviet Union is unpopular, mainly 
from a selfish and, to a lesser extent, 
from an ideological standpoint. To 
refuse Germany further supplies 
and be in consequence attacked by 
her, with the knowledge that a 
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Britain that had really got rid of the 
“appeasers,” radically checked the 
privileges of her governing classes, 
made a real move toward social 
equality and, say, given self-goy- 
ernment to India, was fighting side 
by side with the Soviet Union while 
both enjoyed the moral and material 
support of the country whose pres- 
tige is easily the highest with the 
Soviet masses still, the United States, 
would be the next most popular 
thing to complete abstension from 
the war. 


° ° ° a 


“Stalin just wants to keep him- 
self and his gang in power and cares 
nothing for the people of the Soviet 
Union” is a very popular attitude 
among foreign critics and one that 
seems to me unjustified. The variant 
“Stalin pursues the policy of adding 
to the power of the Soviet Union 
by restoring and adding to the ter- 
ritories of Imperial Russia regard- 
less of the interests of socialism as 
an international force and of the 
proletariat of other countries” is 
more arguable. But true as that may 
be, I see nothing in Mr. Stalin’s war- 
time policy that is at variance with 
the interests of the Soviet Union as 
he must see them, even though these 
coincide with the maintenance of 
his own power. 
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How can we expect him to see 
the interests of the Soviet State? 
First, it is clear that he foresaw the 
outbreak of war, leading at the 
worst to full betrayal by the “ap- 
peasers,” at the best to Soviet Rus- 
sia’s being left to share the fate of 
Poland had she entered the war on 
their side on the terms which they 
were prepared to offer. 

That is to say, with no advanced 
in the Baltic States and 
Finland and no right to advance to 


defenses 


meet a German attack on the soil of 
Poland, with bitterly hostile regimes 
in power in these countries and Fin- 
land as well, with all of them except 
possibly the Polish Government— 
and that the government that had 
for years pursued the anti-Soviet 
and pro-German policy of Colonel 
Josef Beck—tending to lean on Nazi 
Germany for support against Soviet 
Russia. 

No doubt it must have seemed 
worthwhile to him to come to an 
arrangement with Germany as he 
did even though it might have 
proved shortlived and have secured 
him only that Germany would be 
heavily engaged in the West before 
she could 


Russia. 


turn her attention to 


Further, it seems to me, knowing 
something of the real state of Soviet 
economy, that Mr. Stalin, being 
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under no illusions about this, must 
consider that Soviet interests could 
best be served by Russia staying 
right out of the war—less with the 
idea of producing world revolution 
on the exhaustion of the others than 
because of the country’s unfitness 
to face a long campaign against a 
major power. 

The great experiment started by 
Lenin, of trying to build up an 
economic system from which had 
been eliminated the motive of pri- 
vate profit and the exploitation of 
labor by capital, had become a work- 
ing proposition and progressed a 
good way toward stability when 
the Purge threw it back again and 
resulted in the citizens’ losing those 
small comforts that they had just 
begun to enjoy. Today the whole 
country is suffering so acutely from 
the long continued famine in con- 
sumers’ goods that it has become 
imperative to provide the masses 
with very big supplies of textiles for 
clothing of all kinds and footwear 
to replace those in use, which surely 
cannot be made to last much longer. 

The general complaint is not lack 
of money but lack of anything to 
spend it on. How often have I stood 
in one of the big stores in Moscow 
and watched the faces of the Rus- 
sians as they walked through, their 
eyes roaming the shelves not in 
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search of any particular article so 
much as anything useful on which 
they could spend their money. 

A big war would so strain the 
transport system as to increase the 
privations of the masses and might 
even affect the always precarious 
transport of food. All these consid- 
erations must therefore have made 
Mr. Stalin decide that if possible 
there should be no participation in 
the war. 


But today, I think, he feels that 
this may not be possible. He may 
hold that the Soviet Union may have 
to decide very soon whether to wait 
until its turn comes in Herr Hit- 
ler’s one-at-a-time plans for the con- 
quest of the world or to strike for 
the chance of survival before it finds 
itself entirely alone. I think that he 
first began to take this possibility 
seriously at the moment of the 
Allied reverses in Scandinavia and 
Germany’s seizure of territory in 
that traditionally neutral area which 
has turned the Baltic into a Ger- 
man lake. 

It was from’ this time onward 
that objective military and naval 
articles began to appear in the Soviet 
press and that the soft pedal was 
applied to the vilification of the 
Allies which the press had kept up 
for six months. As the German 


war machine crashed into the 
Netherlands and Belgium, burst 
through the French lines, overran 
Paris, drove the British Expedi- 
tionary Force from the Continent 
and brought about the capitulation 
of France, so did the Soviet press 
daily increase the volume of the 
optimistic note concerning the pros- 
pects of successful resistance to Ger- 
many. Time and again articles ap- 
peared which were really encourag- 
ing the Allies and finally Britain 
alone to hold out—disguised, of 
course, as technical appraisements 
of the military situation. 

This reaction was very definite 
and seems quite inexplicable on the 
assumption of a long-term agree- 
ment to cooperate and share the 
world spoils between Herr Hitler 
and Mr. Stalin. 


If Britain is to secure the good- 
will of the Soviet Union and the 
cessation of her active help to Ger- 
many—which is a more practical 
proposition at present than getting 
her to take up arms against the 
Nazis—there is certainly no place 
for arri¢res-pensées or for further 
wishful thinking on the lines that 
“the Soviets should be grateful for 
the chance of fighting with us as 
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their allies against the Nazi danger 
to themselves.” 

On the contrary, Britain will 
probably find that she has to accept 
the consequences of the real situa- 
tion—that it is she who is in the 
throes of a life-and-death struggle 
while the Soviets are threatened only 
in certain eyentualities, however 
close these may seem. No bogey-rais- 
ing, no hectoring and no sentimental 
appeals will have anything but a 
very bad effect on the mistrustful 
and coldly realistic leaders of the 
Soviets. 

Britain may not like it but she 
has to decide quickly whether the 
influence of powerful Germany or 
that of the comparatively weak 
State 
Europe constitutes the greater dan- 
ger to the British Empire, and ac- 
cept the consequences before the 
Russian bus is missed for the second 
time. 


Soviet in certain areas of 


It will be equally necessary for 
Britain to make it clear in Moscow 
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that refusal of cooperation now 
might be fraught with unpleasant — 
consequences in the event of a Brit- | 
ish victory as well as immediately 
in the economic field. The United — 
States, as the only possible alterna- — 
tive to Germany as a supplier of © 
Soviet industry’s most urgent needs, ~ 
may also decide to say a weighty — 
word here. One thing Mr. Stalin’s | 
September policy has made clear— 
that the “danger” of the Comintern 
and of “world revolution” are non- | 
existent for any State enjoying his 
good-will and can be entirely dis- 
counted in what would be a bargain 
between great powers speaking the 
same language. 

If Sir Stafford, who appears to 
have the necessary willingness to 
wait patiently for his opportunity 
and, as his reception by Stalin 
proves, to understand perfectly the 
realities of the situation, enjoys the 
complete support by his government, 
it seems as if nothing could long 
delay the natural clash of Soviet and 
German interests in the Balkans. 


Our creedal liberalism which began as 
a freedom oF belief, has become often a free- 


dom From belief. 


RACIST NONSENSE 


By SAMUEL BARRON 


—A review of Dr. Ruth Benedict's 


splendid book Race: Science and Politics. 


NTHROPOLOGISTs today owe the 

layman the duty of explain- 
ing what is scientific about race 
and what is merely dangerous non- 
sense. Dr. Benedict is both a bril- 
liant anthropologist and a facile 
writer, and her authoritative book 
could not be more timely. It is pre- 
eminently zhe book on race problems 
for the intelligent layman, written 
with distinction and a manifest 
understanding of his needs. 

The first half of the book deals 
with the scientific study of race, to 
which anthropologists, 
geneticists, psychologists, 
ogists and historians, for example, 
have all made and are making 
fundamental contributions. Racism 
is shown to be of the nature of polli- 


biologists, 
sociol- 


tics, the politics of people with “‘cold 
hearts and muddy understandings,” 
in Edmund Burke’s phrase. 

Man’s efforts to classify himself 
were infantile right up to Darwin, 
and even at the end of the 19th 
century the scientific study of race 
was a confusion of conflicting 
and uncoordinated facts. 
Then racial differences began to be 


theories 


seen in their right perspective, as the 
product of complex social and cul- 
For example, the 
cephalic index lost its exaggerated 
when “skull 


anthropology” was shown virtually 


tural factors. 


importance once 
meaningless. Theories about colour, 
blood groups, glands, the size and 
shape of noses, eyes and hair have 
been rejected, “Miscegenation” has 
become a hopelessly blurred con- 
cept, while the German and Ameri- 
can exponents of “Nordic” and 
“Anglo-Saxon” theories are 
recognized as political demagogues, 


Tace 


drunk with their own pseudo-scien- 
tific verbosity. 

A landmark in 
study was the re-discovery of Men- 
del’s theory in 1900, establishing the 
modern science of genetics. As a 


scientific race 


result, scientists know that racial 
“purity” is practically undiscover- 
able anywhere because of the in- 
escapable logic of multiple ancestry. 
Long isolated groups like the Eski- 
mos may be relatively “pure,” but 
no such claim can be made for 
nations and groups with complex 
histories and cultural inheritances, 


Race: Science anv Porirics, Macmillan Company. $2.50. 
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such as the English, the Germans 
and the Jews. The modern world is 
peopled with “mongrel” nations, for 
better or for worse. 

These advances in the study of 
race have had a wholesome effect 
upon modern investigators. The old 
certainties have been replaced by a 
healthy and cautious skepticism, as 
Otto Klineberg’s remarkable book 
Race Differences (1935) has shown. 

Skillfully marshalling her evi- 
dence, Dr. Benedict shows that the 
terms race “superiority” and “in- 
feriority” are unscientific. For ex- 
ample, the sole conclusion derived 
from elaborate intelligence tests 
conducted among people of all 
kinds, white, black and yellow, and 
at varying stages of cultural and 
economic development, is that intel- 
ligence is a function of each indi- 
vidual’s heredity and social environ- 
ment. Size and shape of skulls have 
little significance; many great men 
have had remarkably small skulls. 
“The real point,” says Dr. Benedict, 
“is how the brain functions”; our 
knowledge of this is negligible. 
Careful examination of historical 
claims to racial superiority shows 
them invariably to be the outpour- 
ings of racial megalomaniacs. Eco- 
nomic and political factors have in- 
dubitably been the primary causes 


of the rise and fall of brilliant civi- 
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lizations, and of remarkable changes 
in national characters (such as that 
of the Swedes and Japanese in the 
past 100 years); historically, the ra- 
cial factor has counted for little or 
nothing. 

A racist theory is a weird amalgam 
of myths, fallacies and Machiavel- 
lian political aspirations on the part 


of its leading exponents. The 
“Aryan” dogma, by which the 
Nazis “justify” their claims to 


world domination, is propagated 
with all the fervor of ecclesiastical 
fanaticism even though it is mani- 
fest nonsense. The carnage and 
destruction in Europe are the in- 
evitable consequences of this na- 
tional chauvinism run mad. The 
worst excesses of the Middle Ages 
are being re-enacted with “race” 
instead of “church” their excuse. 
Dr. Benedict does not fail to warn 
that racism has strong roots in the 
United States; 


prejudices are everywhere evident. 


deplorable _ racial 
Even the law condones racism, de- 
spite the Fourteenth Amendment; 
the immigration quota system, for 
example, is the result of inexcusable 
racial prejudices. 

Clearly, the only way to eradicate 
racism is, as Dr. Benedict prescribes, 
As 
education plays a preponderating 


to “make democracy work.” 
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role, our schools must teach “the 
facts of race and the share of differ- 
We 
have a great deal of “social engineer- 
ing” to do, she submits; everyone 
must be taught “to think of unsat- 
isfactory conditions not as inescap- 


ent races in our civilization.” 
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able facts of nature, but as ones 
which with effort can be done away 


with.’ An enlightened and eco- 
nomically contented nation—a 
democratic nation—affords _no 


breeding ground for racist propa- 
ganda. 


The program of the American Committee for Protection of the 
Foreign Born which follows here is one we can heartily endorse: 


1. To eliminate oral and written examinations and educational 
requirements for applicants for citizenship who are 40 years of age or 
older and who entered the United States before 1930. 


2. To reduce naturalization fees to $2.00. 


3. To prevent the denial of citizenship to non-citizens who have 


received relief or for any other reason not specified in the naturalization 


laws. 


4. To enable the naturalization of legally resident natives of India, 


Samoa, and the Philippine Islands. 


5. To confer citizenship on alien veterans of the World War. 


6. To declare as citizens by birth those born in Puerto Rico after 


April 11, 1899. 


7. To encourage an increased appropriation for the Immigration 


and Naturalization Service. 


8. To eliminate unnecessary red tape in the naturalization procedure. 


9. To encourage the appropriation of funds for promoting adult civic 


education, removal of illiteracy, and naturalization education. 
The address of the ACPFD is 79 Fifth Ave., New York City 


PAA P77? , 
‘Mn i 


MEN yi e 


\ 


Tub 


THE BOY 


WHOOPAINTED: GHRIST -BLAGK 


By JOHN HENRIK CLARKE 


£ was the smartest boy in the 

Fifth Avenue Public School 
—for colored children. Everybody 
even remotely connected with the 
school knew this. The teacher 
always pronounced his name with 
profound gusto as she pointed him 
out as the ideal student. Once I 
heard her say: “If he were white he 
might, some day, become Presi- 
dent.” Only Aaron Crawford wasn’t 
white; quite the contrary. His skin 
was so solid black that it glowed, 
reflecting an inner virtue that was 
strange, and beyond my comprehen- 
sion. 

In many ways he looked like 
something that was awkwardly put 
together. Both his nose and his lips 
seemed a trifle too large for his face. 
To say he was ugly would be unjust 
and to say he was handsome would 
be gross exaggeration. Truthfully, I 
could never make up my mind 
about him. Sometimes he looked 
like something out of a book of 
ancient history . . . looked as if he 
was left over from that magnificent 
era before the machine age came and 
marred the earth’s natural beauty. 


—A short story. 


His great variety of talent often 
startled the teachers. This caused 
his classmates to look upon him 
with a mixed feeling of awe and 
envy. 

Before Thanksgiving, he always 
drew turkeys and pumpkins on the 
blackboard. On George Washing- 
ton’s birthday, he drew large Ameri- 
can flags surrounded by little hatch- 
ets. It was these small masterpieces 
that made him the most talked 
about colored boy in Columbus, 
Georgia. The Negro principal of the 
Fifth Avenue Public School said he 
would some day be a great painter 
like Henry O. Tanner. 

For the teacher’s birthday, which 
fell on a day about a week before 
commencement, Aaron Crawford 
painted the picture that caused an 
uproar, and a turning point, at the 
Fifth Avenue Public School. The 
moment he entered the room that 
morning, all eyes fell on him. Be- 
sides his torn book holder, he was 
carrying a large-framed concern 
wrapped in old newspapers. As he 
went to his seat, the teacher’s eyes 
followed his every motion, a curi- 
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ous wonderment mirrored in them 
conflicting with the half-smile that 
wreathed her face. 

Aaron put his books down, then 
smiling broadly, advanced toward 
the teacher’s desk. His alert eyes 
were so bright with joy that they 
were almost frightening. The chil- 
dren were leaning forward in their 
seats, staring greedily at him; a 
restless anticipation was rampant 
within every breast. 

Already the teacher sensed that 
Aaron had a present for her. Still 
smiling, he placed it on her desk 
and began to help her unwrap it. 
As the last piece of paper fell from 
the large frame, the teacher jerked 
her hand away from it suddenly, 
her eyes flickering unbelievingly. 
Amidst the rigid tension, her heavy 
breathing was distinct and fright- 
ening. Temporarily, there was no 
other sound in the room. 

Aaron stared questioningly at her 
and she moved her hand back to 
the present cautiously, as if it were 
a living thing with vicious char- 
acteristics. I am sure it was the one 
thing she least expected. 

With a quick, involuntary move- 
ment I rose up from my desk. A 
series of submerged murmurs spread 
through the room, rising to a dis- 
tinct monotone. The teacher turned 
toward the children, staring re- 
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proachfully. They did not move 
their eyes from the present that 
Aaron had brought her. . . . It was 
a large picture of Christ—painted 
black! 

Aaron Crawford went back to his 
seat, a feeling of triumph reflecting 
in his every movement. 

The teacher faced us. Her curi- 
ous half-smile had blurred into a 
mild bewilderment. She searched 
the bright faces before her, and 
started to smile again, occasionally 
stealing quick glances at the large 
picture propped on her desk as 
though doing so were forbidden 
amusement. 

“Aaron,” she spoke at last, a slight 
tinge of uncertainty in her tone, 
“this is a most welcome present. 
Thanks. I will treasure it.’ She 
paused, then went on speaking, a 
trie more coherent than before. 
“Looks like you are going to be 
quite an artist. . . . Suppose you 
come forward and tell the class how 
you came to paint this remarkable 
picture.” 

When he rose to speak, to ex- 
plain about the picture, a hush fell 
tightly over the room, and the chil- 
dren gave him all of their attention 

. . something they rarely did for 
the teacher. He did not speak at 
first; he just stood there in front of 
the room, toying absently with his 
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hands, observing his audience care- 
fully, like a great concert artist. 

“Tt was like this,” he said, placing 
full emphasis on every word. “You 
see, my uncle who lives in New York 
teaches classes in Negro History at 
the Y.M.C.A. When he visited us 
last year he was telling me about 
the many great black folks who have 
made history. He said black folks 
were once the most powerful people 
on earth. When I asked him about 
Christ, he said no one ever proved 
whether he was black or white. 
Somehow a feeling came over me 
that he was a black man, ’cause he 
was so kind and forgiving, kinder 
than I have ever seen white people 
be. So, when I painted his picture I 
couldn’t help but paint it as I 
thought it was.” 

After this, the little artist sat down 
smiling broadly, as if he had gained 
entrance to a great storehouse of 
knowledge that ordinary people 
could neither acquire nor compre- 


hend. 


The teacher, knowing nothing 
else to do under prevailing circum- 
stances, invited the children to rise 
from their seats and come forward 
so they could get a complete view of 
Aaron’s unique piece of art. 

When I came close to the picture, 
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I noticed it was painted with the 
kind of paint you get in the five 
and ten cent stores. Its shape was 
blurred slightly as if someone had 
jarred the frame before the paint 
had time to dry. The eyes of Christ 
were deep-set and sad; very much 
like those of Aaron’s father, who 
was a deacon in the local Baptist 
Church. This picture of Christ 
looked much different from the one 
I saw hanging on the wall when I 
was in Sunday School. It looked 
more like a helpless Negro, pleading 
silently for mercy. 

For the next few days, there was 
much talk about Aaron’s picture. 

The school term ended the fol- 
lowing week and Aaron’s picture, 
along with the best hand work done 
by the students that year, was on 
display in the assembly room. Nat- 
urally, Aaron’s picture graced the 
place of honor. 

There was no book work to be 
done on commencement day and joy 
was rampant among the children. 
The girls in their brightly colored 
dresses gave the school the delight- 
ful air of Spring awakening. 

In the middle of the day all the 
children were gathered in the small 
assembly. On this day we were 
always favored with a visit from a 
man whom all the teachers spoke of 
with mixed esteem and fear. Pro- 
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fessor Danual, they called him, and 
they always pronounced his name 
with reverence. He was supervisor 
of all the city schools, including 
those small and poorly equipped 
ones set aside for colored children. 

The great man arrived almost at 
the end of our commencement exer- 
cises. On seeing him enter the hall 
the children rose, bowed courte- 
ously and sat down again, their eyes 
examining him as if he were a 
circus freak. 

He was a tall white man with 
solid gray hair that made his lean 
face seem paler than it actually was. 
His eyes were the clearest blue I 
have ever seen. They were the only 
life-like things about him. 

As he made his way to the front 
of the room the Negro principal, 
George Du Vaul, was walking 
ahead of him, cautiously preventing 
anything from getting in his way. 
As he passed me, I heard the teach- 
ers, frightened, sucking in their 
breath; felt the tension tightening. 

A large chair was in the center 
of the rostrum. It had been daintily 
polished and the janitor had labori- 
ously recushioned its bottom. The 
supervisor went straight to it with- 
out being guided, knowing that this 
pretty splendor was reserved for 
him. 


Presently the Negro principal 
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introduced the distinguished guest 
and he favored us with a short 
speech. It wasn’t a very important 
speech. Almost at the end of it, I 
remember him saying something 
about he wouldn’t be surprised if 
one of us boys grew up to be a 
great colored man like Booker T. 
Washington. 

After he sat down the school 
chorus sang two spirituals and the 
girls in the fourth grade did an 
Indian folk dance. This brought the 
commencement program to an end. 

After this the supervisor came 
down from the rostrum, his eyes 
tinged with curiosity, and began to 
view the array of handwork on dis- 
play in front of the chapel. 

Suddenly his face underwent a 
strange rejuvenation. His clear blue 
eyes flickered in astonishment. He 
was looking at Aaron Crawford’s 
picture of Christ. Mechanically, he 
moved his stooped form closer to the 
picture and stood gazing fixedly at 
it, curious and undecided, as though 
it were a dangerous animal that 
would rise any moment and spread 
destruction. 

We waited tensely for his next 
movement. The silence was almost 
suffocating. At last, he twisted him- 
self around and began to search the 
grim faces before him. The fiery 
glitter of his eyes abated slightly as 


See sre ote e nis Svea) tenn he’ Te Rete els: ear 


ty Vaasa 


1940 


they rested on the Negro principal, 
protestingly. 

“Who painted this sacrilegious 
nonsense?” he demanded sharply. 

“I painted-<aty~sir.” These were 
Aaron’s words, spoken hesitantly. 
He wetted his lips timidly and 
looked up at the supervisor, his eyes 
voicing a sad plea for understand- 
ing. 

He spoke again, this time more 
coherently. “Th’ principal said a 
colored person have jes as much 
right paintin’ Jesus black as a white 
person have paintin’ him white. 
And he says. . . .” At this point he 
halted abruptly, as if to search for 
his next words. A strong tinge of 
bewilderment dimmed the glow of 
his solid black face. He stammered 
out a few more words, then stopped 
again. 

The supervisor strode a few steps 
toward him. At had 
swelled some of the lifelessness out 


last color 


of his lean face. 

“Well, go on!” he said, enragedly, 
“,.. Tm still listening.” 

Aaron moved his lips pathetically 
but no words passed them. His eyes 
wandered around the room, resting 
finally, with an air of hope, on the 
face of the Negro principal. After a 
moment, he jerked his face in an- 
other direction, regretfully, as if 
something he had said had_be- 
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trayed an understanding between 
him and the principal. 

Presently the principal stepped 
forward, to defend the school’s prize 
student. 

“I encouraged the boy in paint- 
ing that picture,” he said, firmly. 
“And it was with my permission 
that he brought the picture into this 
school. I don’t think the boy is so 
far wrong in painting Christ black. 
The artists of all other races have 
painted whatsoever God they wor- 
ship to resemble themselves. I see 
no reason why we should be im- 
mune from that privilege. After 
all, Christ was born in that part of 
the world that had always been 
predominantly populated by colored 
people. There is a strong possibility 
that he could have been a Negro.” 

But for the monotonous lull of 
heavy breathing, I would have 
sworn that his words had frozen 
everyone in the hall. I had never 
heard the little principal speak so 
boldly to anyone, black or white. 

The supervisor swallowed dum- 
foundedly. His face was aglow in 
silent rage. 

“Have you been teaching these 
children things like that?” he asked 
the Negro principal, sternly. 

“IT have been teaching them that 
their race has produced great kings 
and queens as well as slaves and 
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serfs,” the principal said. “The time 
is long overdue when we should let 
the world know that we erected and 
enjoyed the benefits of a splendid 
civilization long before the people 
of Europe had a written language.” 

The supervisor coughed. His eyes 
bulged menacingly as he spoke. 
“You are not being paid to teach 
such things in this school and I 
am demanding your resignation for 
overstepping your limit as_princi- 
pal.” 

George Du Vaul did not speak. A 
strong quiver swept over his sullen 
face. He revolved himself slowly 
and walked out of the room towards 
his office. 

The supervisor’s eyes followed 
him until he was out of focus. Then 
he murmured under his breath: 
“There'll be a lot of fuss in this 
world if you start people thinking 
that Christ was a nigger.” 

Some of the teachers followed the 
principal out of the chapel, leaving 
the crestfallen children restless and 
in a quandary about what to do 
next. Finally we started back to our 
rooms. The supervisor was behind 
me. I heard him murmur to him- 
self: “Damn, if niggers ain’t getting 
smarter.” 


A few days later I heard that the 
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principal had accepted a summer 
job as art instructor of a small high 
school somewhere in south Georgia 
and had gotten permission from 
Aaron’s parents to take him along 
so he could continue to encourage 
him in his painting. 

I was on my way home when I 
saw him leaving his office. He was 
carrying a large briefcase and some 
books tucked under his arm. He had 
already said good-bye to all the 
teachers. And strangely, he did not 
look broken-hearted. As he headed 
for the large front door, he read- 
justed his horn-rimmed glasses, but 
did not look back. An air of tri- 
umph gave more dignity to his sol- 
dierly stride. He had the appear- 
ance of a man who had done a 
great thing, something greater than 
any ordinary man would do. 

Aaron Crawford was waiting out- 
side for him. They walked down 
the street together. He put his arms 
around Aaron’s shoulder affection- 
ately. He was talking sincerely to 
Aaron about something and Aaron 
was listening, deeply earnest. 

I watched them until they were so 
far down the street that their forms 
had begun to blur, Even from this 
distance I could see they were still 
walking in brisk, dignified strides, 
like two people who had won some 
sort of victory. 
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WE ARE ON HITLER’S MENU 


By PIERRE VAN PAASSEN 


A Hungry Crew 

HE small group of Adolf Hitler’s 

first disciples was scarcely cal- 
culated to win the confidence or 
even to attract the notice of the 
German bourgeoisie. It was made 
up of the Viennese housepainter 
himself, the little man who began 
ranting in a violent and almost in- 
coherent manner whenever he saw 
before him what looked like an 
audience; an ex-aviator, Goering 
by name, who had fallen on evil 
days and whose family had vainly 
tried to cure him of addiction to 
narcotics by a period of confinement 
in a Swedish asylum for the insane; 
the young litterateur Joseph Goeb- 
bels, turned from a_ pronounced 
philo-Semitism to bitter Jew-hatred 
after the had dis- 


missed his first novel as so much 


Berlin critics 


trash; an unemployed school-teacher 
named Feder, who was an admirer 
of Mussolini; another individual 
streaked with a queer twist, Moeller 
van den Bruck, who died insane; a 


notorious vehme-murderer,* Cap- 
tain Roehm; and a few others who 
showed equally small promise of 
statesmanship in the land of 
Dichter and Denker. 

For a brief moment that strange 
company did nevertheless manage 
to reach the footlights. That was in 
1923, when General Erich Luden- 
dorff, the bitter and frustrated mili- 
tary genius, joined with them in 
an insurrectionary move. But the 
plotters did not stand up under the 
whiff of grapeshot which Ebert’s 
troops sent in the direction of their 
ridiculous Ludendorft 
donned false whiskers and a pair 


barricade. 


of colored glasses, and fled to 
Sweden. Goering followed. Adolf 
Hitler, who had flattened himself 
on the ground at the first shot, was 
arrested with Hess, Roehm, and 
the others. They were tried, and 
were sentenced to amazingly light 
terms of imprisonment. The gen- 
eral belief in Germany was that they 
were a crew of harmless fanatics 


* Ep. Nore: Vehme-gericht was the court of a secret German society consisting of 
extremely nationalistic ex-officers, who terrorized and assassinated liberals, socialists and 


pacifists in Germany in the early 1920’s. 


Condensed from the epilogue of the book, Bryonp Tears, by Irmgard Litten. 
Alliance Book Corporation, New York. 
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whom a short spell behind the bars 
would sober up effectively and 
thereafter disperse forever. With the 
Munich beer-hall Putsch the Nazi 
adyenture seemed to have come to 
an end. The appeal of its discredited 
leaders, made chiefly on the note 
of Jew-hatred, had been without 
noticeable effect on a people which 
had been taught by August Bebel 
that anti-Semitism is the socialism 
of damn fools. 


The “Protection” Racket 


In the leisure and comfort of their 
prison cells the conspirators con- 
cocted a new doctrine. They real- 
ized that what unified the ruling 
classes of Germany and those of the 
victorious Allied countries was their 
fear of Bolshevism. They learned, 
through the publication of the state 
documents from the secret archives 
of Berlin and Moscow, that Ger- 
many might have avoided the great 
humiliation of Versailles had the 
Wilhelmian Reich volunteered to 
lead a crusade against the East in- 
stead of temporizing with the Bol- 
sheviks in the days following its 
military defeat. They learned, more- 
over, from the memorandum which 
General Sir William Robertson, 
British chief of staff, had forwarded 
to Lloyd George in 1916, that Eng- 
land’s aim after the war would be 
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to build up a strong Germany, in 
pursuance of her age-old balance of 
power policy and to offset the 
hegemony in Europe which would 
obviously fall to France. Hitler and 
his friends drew their conclusions 
from these data: they constituted 
themselves into an anti-Bolshevist 
movement par excellence. 

By setting themselves up as the 
most Opponents of 
Marxism they at once gained the 
sympathy and the support of that 
considerable section of the petty 
bourgeoisie which takes the bogey 
of Socialist confiscation as a real 
threat to its unstable property values. 
German big business hesitated to 


determined 


throw its support to the Nazis as 
long as Hitler had not given a 
guarantee that control of industry 
and finances would not pass into 
the hands of the party. Prompted 
by Franz von Pappen, who assured 
the liaison between German and 
French armament trusts in the days 
of the Weimar Republic, the Fuehrer 
finally gave that promise, there- 
with assuring himself of the Nazi 
party’s rise to power. For from 
that moment Hitler had, besides 
the backing of the Thyssens, the 
Froweins, the Stinneses at home, 
the support of the industrial and fi- 
nancial oligarchy in France in his 
efforts to make the continued ex- 
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istence of the democratic republic in 
Germany impossible. From the late 
twenties onward the supreme hope 
of the international banking and 
steel cartels was vested in the per- 
son of Adolf Hitler. He had made 
no secret of it that his chief plan, 
once he should have attained power, 
was to attack Russia and turn that 
country’s vast and rich domains 
into colonies for German exploita- 
tion. 

In order to carry that project into 
effect the rearmament of the Reich 
was pre-essential. But the rearma- 
ment of Germany was also the con- 
dition sine qua non of a general 
rearmament campaign. In giving 
Hitler carte blanche, the masters of 
Europe, who were the leaders of 
big business in France, figured on 
killing two birds with one stone: 
to eliminate the hated Bolshevik 
regime in Russia, which had sub- 
tracted one-sixth of the world’s sur- 
face from capitalist exploitation, 
and at the same time to utilize the 
artificial rise of Hitler’s power to 
whip up nationalist-chauvinist sen- 
timent at home in order to stimulate 
the armament business. The finan- 
cial contributions of French capital- 
ists and steel trusts, like the Schnei- 
der-Creuzot armament firm, to the 
Nazi party’s exchequer constituted 
pump-priming with a vengeance. 
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Hitler reached his goal in the 
beginning of 1933. Without a mo- 
ment’s delay he set out to prove that 
the confidence imposed in him at 
home and-abroad would not be be- 
trayed. He crushed the labor organi- 
zations, muzzled the press, dissolved 
parliament, squelched freedom of 
conscience, forced the churches into 
a strait-jacket, proscribed learning, 
regimented youth—in a word, he 
eradicated democratic institutions 
in Germany root and branch. 


Low People in High Places 


Stull his regime was beyond criti- 
cism in the France of Laval, Flandin, 
and Bonnet, and in the England of 
Chamberlain, Simon, and Nevile 
Henderson, that ambassador whose 
mission to bring about a harmoni- 
ous cooperation between Britain and 
Germany failed. It failed not be- 
cause he could not bear the sight 
and the knowledge of the human 
degradation _ that 
around him in the Reich—Hender- 
son was full of praise for Hitler’s 
social achievements 


went on all 


even, as he 
specifically states in a recent book, 
after the introduction of the Nur- 
emberg Laws—but because Hitler 
broke his word after Munich: In- 
stead of marching East, as he had 
promised, he clashed with British 
imperialist interests. For years 
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Chamberlain and Baldwin and 
Simon were impatient in the House 
of Commons with critics of Hitler’s 
methods. They silenced the indig- 
nation over the Nazi murder regime 
with the cynical falsehood that what 
the Chancellor-Fuehrer did at home 
was of no concern to free-born En- 
glishmen, that protests would be 
interpreted as interference in the 
private affairs of a nation with 
whose rulers His Majesty’s Govern- 
ment was on terms of friendship. 

How often, too, did we not hear 
an expression of regret in Holland 
and in Belgium and in France, be- 
fore the invasion of those countries, 
that there was not a Hitler at the 
helm to deal with democratic in- 
competence and waste and _labor- 
coddling, as had been done in Ger- 
many? 

It is precisely because of this 
attitude of laissez-faire and half- 
concealed admiration that the Nazi 
regime has gone from strength to 
strength, has conquered virtually 
all Europe and now girds its loins 
for the final struggle against the 
Western hemisphere. For it would 
be a distortion of the truth if I did 
not say with all the conviction at 
my command that Germany plans 
the conquest of the United States 
of America after she has Europe 
securely under her thumb. 
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When the soldiers in Hitler’s as- 
sault cars, rumbling into the old 
European capitals of Prague and 
Warsaw, Oslo, Amsterdam and 
Brussels, sang “Heute gehoert uns 
Europa und morgen die ganze Welt” 
(Today Europe is ours, and_to- 
morrow the whole world), this was 
no mere soldiers’ ditty inspired by 
a momentary exaltation over victor- 
ies speedily won. Those words 
echoed the fundamental ambition 
and sheer, unbreakable determina- 
tion of Germany’s leaders and brain- 
trusters, her scientists, philosophers 
and chiefs of the general staff, from 
the time of Otto von Bismarck to 
the latter days of Adolf Hitler. 

On the plan-maps and economic 
charts openly published in Germany 
the conquest of this hemisphere ap- 
pears today as a foregone conclu- 
sion. The territory of the United 
States is already shaded in the 
German color, the same color that 
the national territories of 
Poland, 
Scandinavia, the Low Countries and 
the north of France. On those charts 
the British Isles are a mere outlying 
province of the Greater German 
Reich; there are located the main 
shipyards that are hammering to- 
gether the new merchant marine 
with which the Reich intends to 
carry on its trade with its trans- 


covers 


Czechoslovakia, western 
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Atlantic and trans-Pacific posses- 
sions. America is shown as the chief 
German market, where industries 
are allowed to operate only in so 
far as they do not compete with 
German home industry. However, 
neither the control of a single in- 
dustry in America nor the direction 
of any important phase of American 
national life is to be left in the hands 
of native Americans. Everything is 
to be administered by trusted Nazi 
commissioners sent over here from 


the Reich. 
We Are on Hitler’s Menu 


Modern military experts in the 
Reich speak of the defenses and 
the fighting forces of the United 
States with the utmost contempt. 
Economic Counsellor Hugo Schmidt 
of Stuttgart, who is an adviser of 
Germany’s marine staff on  sub- 
marine warfare, dismissed the pos- 
sibility of effective American aid 
to the Western democracies with 
the words: “I never worry about 
America. It does not amount to 
anything.” Marshal Goering, too, 
when confronted: with the news that 
the Allies were acquiring large 
quantities of fighting planes in 
this country, shrugged his shoulders 
and said: “What difference does it 
make? America does not frighten 
us in the least. We will have won 
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the war before America can make 
a single move.” 

Speaking to the present writer in 
1931 on Hitler’s intention of taking 
up where Imperial Germany had 
left off in 1918 in its plans of world 
conquest, Herr Goering laughed 
heartily when the objection was 
made that he would probably find 
the United States on Britain’s side 
once more. “Ich denke nicht daran,” 
he shouted. “I waste no thought on 
it. Die Amerikaner sind ja nurah- 
nungslose Leute, naive, absolutely 
unsuspecting people whom we can 
fool more easily than any other na- 
tion. We will defeat Britain in the 
next war before the Americans real- 
ize that their only protection is 
gone.” He referred to the British 
navy. 

No, it is not fear of America’s 
fighting power that has deterred 
the Germans so far from making 
an attempt to conquer this hemis- 
phere. The project has required in- 
finite preparation, careful 
liminary maneuvering, vast and 
painstaking labor in both the diplo- 
matic and the military field, study 
of American psychology and a care- 
ful watching of economic trends in 
this part of the world and elsewhere. 
What has held up the staggering 
scheme, which was on the point of 
being launched at least twice in the 


pre- 
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last seventy-five years, once during 
the Civil War and once during the 
Spanish-American War, is what the 
braintrusters of the German mili- 
tary machine call the absence of a 
propitious Konjunktur, a term that 
denotes a favorable combination of 
circumstances of a military, eco- 
nomic, and even of a psychological 
nature. The time was hitherto not 
ripe for the masterstroke of history. 
The plot to conquer the Western 
hemisphere Labrador to 
Tierra del Fuego, which if success- 


from 


fully carried out will make Germany 
the the 
world, was worth delaying until 


undisputed mistress of 
preparations should be completed 
in the smallest detail. 

With the coming to power of 
Adolf Hitler that favorable Kon- 
junktur for which the Reich has 
patiently and uninterruptedly been 
waiting and planning, through good 
times and bad, through war and 
peace and inflation and civil strife, 
is now taking shape and becoming 
ominously visible. The war in Eu- 
rope is the last colossal effort to 
clear the road for the supreme task 
which Germany has set herself. If 
the Reich emerges victorious from 
the struggle with Great Britain, the 
final objective of her world planners 
lies clear and naked before her. 

Germany’s military leaders con- 
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sider the war against the European 
nations unleashed by Hitler in Sep- 
tember, 1939, a mere preliminary 
test of strength, a limbering up, a 
gaining of experience for greater 
military exploits to come, for the 
titanic duel of the continents. Once 
Europe has been brought completely 
the 


vanquished nations, with all their 


under German domination, 
resources and equipment, industrial 
plants and shipyards, oil wells and 
steel mills, munitions and poison- 
gas factories and bacteriological lab- 
oratories, are to be welded into one 
single conquest of the rest of the 
world, beginning with the Western 
hemisphere. 

These plans are set forth in pains- 
taking detail in the published works 
of Professor Karl Haushofer of Mu- 
nich, who is also a general in the 
German army and the scientist who 
has done the thinking for Hitler 
so far. He is the head of the brain- 
trust which has worked out the 
details the 
paigns in Europe and steered the 


for successful cam- 
Fuehrer in the perpetration of the 
greatest mystification of all time: 
his veering about as soon as he had 
the precious Sudeten fortifications 
in his possession, when, instead of 
marching East against the Soviet 
Union, as he had screamingly an- 
nounced on every possible occasion 
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that he would do, he turned West. 
ward instead and fooled everybody. 
It is not by armed might alone 
that the European nations were con- 
quered. They went down before a 
double onslaught of steel and of 
betrayal, intrigue and double-cross- 
ing. They were thrown into hope- 
less confusion. Their own radio 
stations, suddenly overpowered by 
Fifth Columnists, blared Hitler’s 
lies. Troops were sent in the wrong 
direction. Secret plans of the gen- 
eral staff were stolen by spies, neces- 
sitating not only revision of cam- 
paign strategy after attacks had 
begun but also a change in the 
supreme military leadership in a 
most critical hour, as in the case of 
Gamelin and Weygand. Instead of 
the armed forces finding the enemy 
in front of them, bands of traitors 
stabbed the defenders in the back. 
Within a few hours a situation of 
chaos was created, making all re- 
sistance appear senseless and hope- 
less. Entire nations were overpow- 
ered before their armies could take 
up their defense positions. 
Throughout the German war lit- 
erature of the last fifty years runs 
a note of regret and anger over the 
fact that Germany did not succeed 
or even make an attempt at obtain- 
ing a footing in the Western hemi- 
sphere in the days when Spain, 
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Holland, England, and Portugal 
carved colonial empires for them- 
selves out of this continent. Thus 
General von Bernhardi and Hein- 
rich von Treitschke, two of the most 
prominent leaders of the imperial- . 
ist expansionist school, ask why 
Germany did not at least secure a 
foothold somewhere in America, 
either in the North or in the South, 
to serve as a basis for the protection 
of her interests and for gradual 
penetration. They cite the oppor- 
tunities of striking a blow for the 
German empire which had _pre- 
sented themselves, and not only 
they but many of the strategists and 
economic technicians make it clear 
that the victory of the North over 
the South, that is to say, the pres- 
ervation of the Union, was the 
heaviest setback German territorial 
aspirations in this hemisphere could 
have should 
have supported the South in the 
Civil War, they argue, not because 


suffered. Germany 


of the righteousness of the South’s 
cause or for any other sentimental 
reason, but because that might have 
led to the establishment of two 
rival nations on this continent, one 
of which would have been under 
German influence and would have 
provided the jumping-off place for 
the total subjugation of the Ameri- 
cas. 
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According to Professor Francisco 
Bulnes, Mexican engineer and sci- 
entific thinker, in his book, The 
Whole Truth About Mexico, Ger- 
many has publicly declared that 
she does not recognize nor will 
she ever the 
Doctrine. It is practically certain, 
says Professor Bulnes, that if the 
European war of 1914 had not taken 
up her attention, Germany, because 


recognize Monroe 


of her great interests in Brazil and 
her designs in Nicaragua, would 
have declared war against the 
United States—if, he adds, she 
could have secured the neutrality 
of England. 

Writing in 1916, Professor Bulnes 
goes on to say: “If Germany 
crushes the power of England in 
the present war, she will, with a 
reconstructed navy, attack the 
United States, not only for the pur- 
pose of destroying the Monroe Doc- 
trine, but for the purpose of break- 
ing a rival power. Rome would not 
have stood the rival power of 
Carthage in the twentieth century 
any more than she stood it two 
thousand and seventy-two years ago. 
The cause of the Allies is the cause 
of the United States, and explains 
the unprecedented interest and sup- 
port given on supposedly neutral 
ground to Germany’s enemies.” 

It is unquestionably true that the 
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archives of the State Department at 
Washington abound with docu- 
ments which prove conclusively that 
the possibility of an invasion of the 
United States was envisaged by 
Germany long before its air and 
sea fleet came into existence. As a 
matter of fact, the first great Ger- 
man navy, which was built from the 
year 1887 onward, was intended 
primarily to abolish the Monroe 
Doctrine and prepare the way for 
a German penetration of the Ameri- 
cas. It became known, for instance, 
that the German navy was being 
built to assist Spain in her forth- 
coming war with the United States, 
and American Ambassadors in vari- 
ous European countries warned the 
then Secretary of State of the dan- 
ger the new German naval weapon 
presented to the United States. 

If at that time, in 1887, the dan- 
ger of a German attack was realized 
by the American Government— 
that is, at a time when the British 
navy still lay between Europe and 
this country and America could 
have formed several protective al- 
liances with European countries— 
one wonders why the present dan- 
ger is being sneered at. For now 
there looms an almost almighty 
Germany, a Nazi-unified Europe 
with all the resources of Europe at 
its command! 
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The skeptical military and politi- 
cal leaders and the molders of pub- 
lic opinion in our country, who 
seek to minimize the actual danger 
to this country and wave away all 
warnings as alarmist hallucinations 
of warmongers, might read with 
good profit some of the works of 
General Karl Haushofer and study 
the maps which illustrate those 
ponderous books. It might surprise 
them—if they are not altogether 
blind—that as there are maps and 
charts showing the conquest of the 
European lands which have already 
passed under the German heel, so 
there are detailed charts showing 
the military and naval bases which 
Germany actually has in South 


| America and the centers of con- 


centration of the Fifth Column, 
. within the territory of the United 
| States, on which the Reich relies 
| for cooperation at the right time. 
Hitler has time and again given 
_ proof that these books, charts, and 
maps of his Geopolitical Institute 
are no idle academic speculations. 
| But he knows that the most effective 
| way of disarming American public 
opinion is to publish these plans 
openly and make them available in 
| public libraries. In one of Haus- 
| hofer’s major works, called The 
| Geopolitics of the Pacific Ocean, 
which sold three editions in the 


WE ARE ON HITLER’S MENU 43 


Reich and which may still be ob- 
tained 
New York and Chicago, there are 
charts showing the spheres of in- 
terest into which Germany and 
Japan plan to divide “the land of 
the free and the home of the brave.” 

It is all done so openly and braz- 
enly that one still hesitates to take 
the matter seriously, in spite of the 
realistic lesson that the world ought 
to have learned from the cataclys- 


in German bookstores in 


mic events in Europe. The very 
brazenness of parading these plans 
and maps under our eyes is appar- 
ently the best method of lulling to 
sleep a people’s alertness and sus- 
picions. For there is calculation in 
this 
The first reaction of any normal 


seemingly naive frankness. 
person at the sight of a map show- 
ing his country under foreign domi- 
nation is to say that it must be the 
work of crackpots and deluded 
megalomaniacs, and that if Ger- 
many were really serious about the 
conquest of Holland or Scandinavia 
she would not be so foolish as to 
give the game away by publishing 
in advance into what administrative 
districts the German military would 
divide the land following its sub- 


jugation. 
We forget that the lie is the Nazi 
power’s strongest weapon, that 


Hitler declared himself the most 
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faithful disciple Machiavelli ever 
had and 


weapon—no matter how contempt- 


that consequently any 


ible or base, whether intrigue or 
betrayal or poison, in natural form 
or in the shape of propaganda—is 
utilized by a regime which is, by its 
own confession, the declared foe 
and antithesis of Christianity and 
the civilized virtues. And so it even 
uses the truth deceitfully. 

What is not 
this 


country, except by 


realized in 


a few students of 
geopolitics whose 
words have hith- 
erto fallen on deaf 
ears, is that events 
in Europe are but 
the first phase of 
the coming gigantic war of conti- 


ship. 


nents which the German general 
staff has planned no less minutely 
than it planned and executed the 
subjugation of the better part of 
Europe. Just as inevitable as an 
irresistible onslaught on the British 
Isles following the invasion of the 
Low Countries, so inescapable is the 
attack on the United States once 
Europe has been unified under a 
Nazi military dictatorship. 

The execution of the first part of 
Germany’s world program, the uni- 
fication of Europe, has advanced so 


Just as inevitable as an trrestst- 
ible onslaught on the British the 
Isles following the invasion of the 
Low Cquntries, so inescapable is 
the attack on the United States 
once Europe has been unified 
under a Nazi military dictator- 
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far that early in May Adolf Hitler 
appointed Hyjalmar Schacht, the 
former President of the Reichsbank, 
and a financial wizard, as the head 
of a select commission of financial 
and economic experts to study practi- 
cal means of putting the European 
union plan into effect. In May Hit- 
ler and his advisers considered the 
conquest of Europe no longer a 
theory but a virtually accomplished 
achievement. The 
second phase of 
plan, the 
of Eu- 


rope into a single 


welding 


economy, could be 
taken up while 
the armies dealt 
with the scattered 
resistance of 
France and England. 


Idiotic Yankee 

But the gentlemen from Missouri 
sll want to be shown. They have 
not seen enough. They still insist 
that what happened in Europe does 
not in any way concern the safety 
of this country. 

In some quarters Hitler was dis- 
missed as a megalomaniac. Reams 
upon reams of paper were filled 
with statistics and irrefutable evi- 
dence that Hitler was incapable of 
waging a war on a large scale for 
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any length of time. The lack of oil, 
experts insisted, would halt the Nazi 
war machine almost before it would 
get started. Other so-called reliable 
sources spread the word that a pow- 
erful underground political move- 
ment in the Reich would bring 
about the fall of Hitler as soon as 
his soldiers set foot on foreign soil. 
Whispering campaigns sprang up 
from mysterious sources, telling the 
world that the German high com- 
mand would never stand for the 
ex-paperhanger in wartime. Now 
we know that much of this anti- 
Hitler propaganda was skilfully 
disseminated by the Fuehrer’s effi- 
cient system, with the collaboration 
of Fifth Columns everywhere. 
While Hitler armed and virtually 
announced the time schedule for his 
European war there were still demo- 
cratic countries where it was made 
a crime to say or write a word of 
evil against that head of a friendly 
State. Impartial investigators who 
came back from the Reich with ir- 
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refutable stories about the Nazis’ 
diabolical schemes to blast popu- 
lations of entire cities to death were 
branded as News- 
paper correspondents and_ political 


sensationalists. 


observers, non-Leftists and others, 
who warned that the bombing of 
Barcelona was merely a try-out for 
the total war against England and 
France, were denounced as hirelings 
of Moscow. Persons who tried to 
point out that the persecutions of 
the Jews in Germany were merely 
forerunners of an attack on de- 
mocracy and the Christian Church 
were disqualified as hysterical old 
women. Even when Hitler an- 
nounced his lightning war against 
the West a roar of 
laughter went up about the Blitz- 
krieg that did not blitz. 

Then, when public opinion was 
lulled to sleep and men and women 


incredulous 


were firmly convinced that Hitler’s 
bark was worse than his bite, he 
struck—and civilization reeled un- 
der the impact of the blow. 


No rage is equal to the rage of a contented right-thinking 
man when he ts confronted in the market place by an idea which 
belongs in the pulpit; and this is as true of organizations as it is 


of individuals. 


—T. W. Arnon. 


THE GHEREST (Orr © Ar tev 
By LAWRENCE FERNSWORTH 


In America ex-officio Catholic spokesmen have informed us that 
the Catholic Church stands opposed to “the heresy of the equality of man,” 
and that “liberalism and Catholicism cannot live under the same roof.” 
Catholic bishops, clergy and press are engaged in a frontal attack against 
the American system of government. Their purpose is to substitute for it 
the “perfect society” wherein “the Pope who is King”—as Bishop Ryan of 
Omaha put it—shall enjoy in fact that temporal sovereignty which in theory 
he claims. In the first part of this series the evidence in support of these 
findings was presented. This anti-liberal front has raised the question as to 
the historical rdle of the Church as directed from Rome vis-a-vis 
the newly established American democracy. The official attitude of the 
church toward America, it was pointed out, stands summed up in the 
Syllabus of Errors in the eighty articles of which stand condemned every 
ideal of liberty and freedom upon which American democracy is based. 
Let the final article, which is a summation of all the others, be repeated. 
It condemns as an error the doctrine that, 


“The Roman Pontiff can and ought to reconcile himself to and agree 
with, progress, liberalism and modern civilization.” 


The hostility of the Vatican toward the American government made 
itself felt very early in our career. In the first part of the last century it 
revealed itself in the struggles of the Latin-American colonies, and _par- 
ticularly of Mexico, to gain their independence from Spain. 


Let us fix the basic position of the Vatican with respect to American 
democracy. 


The guiding principles of the American declaration of independence 
and of the constitutional bill of rights were the same principles which on 
numerous occasions had been condemned by the Church. Liberty of worship, 
religious toleration for others, freedom of the press and of speech, sepa- 
ration of church and state, lay education—these all stood officially con- 
demned in numerous encyclicals and other papal pronouncements. 
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In Rome it was seen that this poison of American liberalism was 
spreading. France, that “eldest daughter of the Church,” had followed in 
the wake of America by establishing its bill of rights, abolishing kings and 
affirming that “liberty, equality and fraternity” should be its supreme law. 
In the very year of the execution of Louis XVI American crowds were 
acclaiming the ambassador of the new revolutionary republic in the person 
of “Citizen Genét.” Through country and town he moved in triumphal 
procession. Bells rang out everywhere announcing his presence. Wherever 
he went the people came wearing the French liberty caps and waving 
French flags, as they sang the revolutionary songs, “Ca Ira” and “La 
Marseillaise,” all breathing the spirit of jubilation over human emancipation 
from possession of men’s souls whether by church or by state. The Vatican 
eyed manifestations like these with displeasure. 


The “poison” of the American system soon affected all the American 
hemisphere, north, central and south. All these began declaring for inde- 
pendence and for human rights. Insofar as they achieved them the power, 
the prestige and—not pleasant to say—the wealth of the Church was dimin- 
ished. The United States, as the greatest obstructor of the designs of the 
Vatican in the New World, incurred its mortal enmity. For America gave 
its support to these countries in their newly found independence. This 
support went very particularly to Mexico. Benito Juarez, the “George 
Washington” of Mexican independence, excommunicated and many times 
condemned because of his liberal designs for Mexico, was in special ways 
befriended by the American government. 


More than this, the irreverence of American citizens in asserting, 
in practicing, and in encouraging others to practice their principles of 
liberty without taking into account the susceptibilities of Rome, was most 
irritating. This attitude toward religious freedom was in fact the cause of 
the, American decision to discontinue diplomatic relations with the Vatican 
long before the Vatican through the loss of the Papal States was deprived 
of its temporal sovereignty. 


President Polk had recognized the Papal States in 1847. The small 
colony of Protestants that soon grew up around the American legation in 
Rome assumed it had a right to worship God as it chose. They held Prot- 
estant services in private so as to give no offense to the Catholic Italians. 


48 PROTESTANT DIGEST October-November 


But the clergy of Rome demanded the suppression of these services as 
sacrilegious. The Catholic press of America took up the cry and accused 
the Americans in Rome of trying to proselytize the Italians. The Catholic 
Freeman’s Journal went so far as to say that the Protestant pastor, the Rev. 
G. H. Hastings, ought to be “kicked out of Rome,” whereafter the Ameri- 
can diplomatic minister, Major-General Cass, might “bundle up his traps 
and follow him.” The Pope himself ordered the Americans to discontinue 
their religious services in Rome. Later when General Cass became United 
States Senator from Michigan he made a speech in the Senate defending 
the right of Americans to hold religious services wheresoever they might 
be. Congress closed the legation by forgetting to give it a further appropria- 
tion. This was a revealing incident to Americans who were so secure in 
their convictions concerning the principle of freedom of worship. 

In 1822 the United States recognized the independence of Mexico 
and in 1823 it issued the Monroe Doctrine. Both acts were obstacles to 
church policy in the New World. The Monroe Doctrine declared, among 
other things, that any interposition of foreign powers “to oppose or control 
the governments that had declared their independence and maintained 
it, and whose independence was acknowledged by the United States, would 
be viewed as an unfriendly act by the United States.” This was as much a 
challenge to the further political extensions of the Vatican as of the purely 
civil powers of Europe. The Church and Spain had always gone hand-in- 
hand in establishing their hegemony in Latin America; a blow at the 
power of Spain was at the same time a blow at the power of the Church. 

Pope Leo XII met the American challenge forthwith. He addressed 
a pastoral letter to the Bishops of Latin America and of Mexico urging them 
to support the case of the Spanish crown, and of that man of “sublime and 
solid virtues . . . our well beloved son, Fernando, Catholic King of the 
Spains, whose sublime and solid virtues cause him to place the lustre of 
religion and the happiness of his subjects before his own grandeur.” The 
Pope further exhorted the bishops that they “with due zeal offer to the 
consideration of all the illustrious and inaccessible merits of those Spaniards 
resident in Europe who have accredited their ever constant loyalty by the 
sacrifice of their interests and of their lives, as an offering in defense of 
religion and of the legitimate power.” 

The Mexican government esteemed that there was no better way 
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of meeting these words which the Pope directed against their independence 
and their system of liberty than to make them known as widely as possible, 
circulating them to all parts of the country. There was an explosion of in- 
dignation throughout the country. Since that day the papacy has not failed 
to deliver one thrust after another against Mexican independence and liberty. 
It is the fact of these attacks, continued relentlessly during more than one 
hundred years, that accounts for the bitterness of the Mexican people and 
the severity of Mexican laws against the political activities of the Church. 

The challenge which the Pope in this pastoral letter issued against 
the Monroe Doctrine has never been withdrawn. Hostility to that doctrine 
remains to this day part of the settled policy of the Church in Latin America. 
It is sometimes used as a talking point to persuade the American govern- 
ment to make concessions to the Vatican in one way or another. Bishop 
Ryan of Omaha used it that way in his letter to the New York Times 
published on May 12. In that letter he said: 


“The path of pan-Americanism is not strewn with roses, as 
everyone connected with the movement knows. . . . The surest, 
safest and most realistic approach to understanding and cooperation 
between the Americas is along the road of morality and religion. 
In that large task the representatives of the Vatican in South America 
could play a really constructive réle were they instructed from Rome 
to cooperate more fully with the forces advocating pan-Americanism, 
the leadership of which has always been held by the United States.” 
(Italics ours.) 


This same letter, incidentally, contained a very remarkable state- 
ment which may not be without its significance in connection with 
America’s interest in upholding the Monroe Doctrine in the face of the 
German menace of the present hour. Having spoken of the desirability 
of a realistic policy in dealing with the Vatican and of the dangers from 
totalitarian pretensions which menace this country from abroad, he con- 
tinued: 

“On whose standards victory, in this country, shall ultimately 

perch, no man knows. But one thing which every follower of a 

realistic policy must admit, is that it would be, to put it mildly, 

foolhardy for a democratic state, whose very existence is involved 
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in the outcome of the struggle, to neglect to make friends with the 


religious power whose assistance is certain to be of such inestimable 
value.” 


This is the familiar language of the diplomatic warning. The effect 
of this very remarkable letter is that of an “inspired” document, both as to 
general contents and as to the warning we have quoted. 


There were numerous incidents between the Latin-American states 
and Rome on account of their new liberal policies. In Honduras President 
Barrundia refused to be moved by the demands of the Pope for the abro- 
gation of the state’s liberal constitution. The President was excommunicated. 
But when the bull of excommunication arrived he called a mass meeting 
in the principal plaza where, after having the bull read aloud to the throng, 
he had it stuffed into the mouth of a cannon pointed in a trans-Atlantic 
direction and “sent back to Rome.” In New Granada the liberal govern- 
ment had committed the following multiple offenses: It had expelled the 
Jesuits; had interfered with the church revenues; had introduced free lay 
education; had established the freedom of the press; had conceded to all 
persons the liberty to profess publicly and privately whatsoever form of 
religious belief they might choose. The Pope condemned all these laws, 
declaring: “We do censure, condemn and declare utterly null and void all 
the aforesaid decrees, which have, so much to the contempt of the ecclesiasti- 
cal authority and this Holy See, been there enacted by the civil power.” 

In the State Department’s archives at Washington are some docu- 
ments which throw light on certain manoeuvers calculated to obstruct 
America’s westward expansion. These documents implicate the Catholic 
church. The events in question occurred in 1846 and 1847, on the eve of 
the war between the United States and Mexico. 


In a paper read before the General Assembly of the Presbyterian 
Church in 1881 by the Rev. Dr. Ellinwood, certain facts were so succinctly 
set forth that it seems useful to quote them as they stand: ° 


“Testimony now to be found in the archives of the state 
department at Washington shows that in the years 1845 and 1846, 
just as our conflict with Mexico was commencing, an Irish Catholic 
Missionary in California, of the name of McNamara, conceived a 
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plan for planting on a very large scale a colony of Irish Catholics 
in the rich valley of the San Joaquin river. In an intercepted letter 
to the Mexican president [at that time a puppet of the Church 
party] Father McNamara says: 


““I have a triple object in my proposal. I wish, first, to ad- 
vance the cause of Catholicism; second, to promote the happiness 
and thrift of my countrymen; and, thirdly, to put an obstacle in the 
way of the further usurpation of that irreligious and anti-Christian 
nation—the United States. 


“And if the plans which I propose be not speedily adopted, 
your excellency may be assured that before another year the Cali- 
fornias will form a part of the American nation. The Catholic in- 
stitutions will become the prey of Methodist wolves, and the whole 
country will be inundated with cruel invaders.’ 


“The grant of this land was made; and, according to the testi- 
mony given before a committee of Congress, General Castro had 
armed and organized the Mexican Californians, and had engaged 
the Indian tribes to help exterminate the American settlers, when the 
whole scheme was reported at Washington. 


“Captain Gillespie was at once dispatched as a secret messen- 
ger to General Fremont, then on the Oregon border. 


“After many hairbreadth escapes from the Indians the message 
was delivered. Fremont turned back, rallied the American settlers, 
levied on horses, guns and stores, and with the suddenness 
of a thunderbolt routed the Mexican forces, broke up a junta which 
had been appointed to negotiate with the British Admiral Seymouth 
to establish an American protectorate, and on the fifth of July, 1846, 
having learned of the declaration of war between Mexico and the 
United States, he ran up the stars and stripes and California was 
saved for the ‘Methodists.’ 


“These events are wonderfully like those which had trans- 
pired in Oregon a short time before; and it is fortunate for Christian 
civilization that the result was the same in both cases.” 
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The widow of General Fremont, Mrs. Jessie Benton Fremont, 
caused to be printed in the Century Magazine for April, 1891, important 
data bearing on this affair. She shows that McNamara, a British subject, 
was merely carrying out the policy of Rome to place effective bars across 
the pathway of the expanding United States. The Mexican Church pro- 
moted the scheme with puppets whom it had managed to place in the 
government. The Mexican governor of California, Pio Rico, had given 
McNamara a tract of 13,000,000 acres running from San Francisco to San 
Gabriel in the south, and bounded by the Sierra Nevadas and the San 
Joaquin river “on the express condition that the grant was to keep out 
Americans.” McNamara was also anxious that the British admiral make 
haste to land and raise his flag as a sign of British occupation before the 
Americans could get there. But Fremont arrived in Monterey, California, 
ahead of the British and raised the American flag. The Ultramontanes 
missed the bus. The idea as to the British was that they should establish 
a protectorate in favor of Mexico rather than sovereignty. Although the 
Vatican was not anxious to promote the interests of this Protestant nation 
of England whose government was now cutting across the pathway of 
Ultramontane Rome, it was at all costs important that American expansion 
be stopped. The Church apparently chose the lesser of two evils. 


The ensuing Mexican war produced other evidence of the Vatican’s 
conspiracies against the United States. This consisted in stirring up mutiny 
among the Catholics of the American forces who had gone down to 
Mexico. As a result of one of these acts of treachery a thousand American 
soldiers were killed or wounded. The process of boring into the army and 
thereafter of “boring from within” has been held up as an invention of 
modern totalitarian systems, black, brown and red. The brown Nazis in 
their invasion of Norway and the lowlands gave the world an example 
of what they knew of this technique. But, like the “regimentation” which 
the Jesuits had carried on in France under the “Congregation,” and which 
so aroused the people that they arose in fury in 1830, driving out both the 
Jesuits and the King who was their puppet, the folk of the Church are 
seen to have practiced it long before the blacks, the browns or the reds. 

At Monterey, Mexico, Irish Catholics of General Taylor’s command 
deserted and went to the enemy camp whence they helped fight the 
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Americans. Priests and other agents of the Mexican Church had conyinced 
them that the American government had sent its army to Mexico as the 
enemy of the Church, and that it was their duty as Catholics to abandon 
the stars and stripes and to fight under the banner of the cross. The case 
of the poor dupes of Monterey was repeated on a later occasion with more 
serious consequences. 


The American forces were pushing to Mexico City in August, 1847. 
At Cherubuscu they were storming the Mexican strongholds. Major Gen- 
eral Casey, at that time a captain, later told the story in his Review of the 
Mexican War. Let us hear him: 


“On the 20th of August the battles of Contreras and Cher- 
ubuscu were fought. At the latter place the principal point of attack 
was a fortified convent and the American army lost 1,000 men 
killed and wounded by the obstinate resistance. This was caused by 
the presence of more than 200 deserters from the American army 
composed mostly of Catholic Irish, who had been persuaded to 
desert by the instigation of the Mexican priests. 


“Fifty of these men were afterward captured and hung, the 
drop of the gallows falling just as the American flag went up on the 
castle of Chapultepec. When the final assault on the city was made 
by the causeway, at the extremity of which the castle of Chapultepec 
was situated, we had but little more than 6,000 men.” 


As those fifty poor victims of mendacity and cunning stood on the 
Pine what bitter thoughts on the true meaning of loyalty to church 
and to country must have coursed through their minds! 


The deserters had been torn between two loyalties. No doubt they 
remembered from their Catholic schooling that in cases of a conflict be- 
tween the civil and the ecclesiastical authority, the ecclesiastical authority, 
representing the law of God, came first. No doubt they believed they were 
choosing that law. They are not to be judged harshly, for they acted accord- 
ing to their concepts of loyalty. Their minds had not been so furnished out 
that they could distinguish between the true law of God and the human 
shaming of that law. As to the Mexican affair, they had neither the facili- 
ties nor the bent for obtaining the right information. They must have been 
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deliberately misinformed by the priests and perhaps by others who came 
to them with their untruths about the persecutions and sufferings of the 


Mexican Church. These priests did not add that the Mexican Church’s | ' 


principal source of suffering was from that “disease of the heart which 
alone gold could cure,” as Cortez, in his day, had put it so neatly when 
he and the Church began ravaging the country. 


Those American Protestants who know their fellow citizens who 
are Catholics cannot for a moment suppose that any important numbers 
of them would ever allow themselves to be swayed into committing acts 
of disloyalty to their country, least of all in wartime. Should such things 
be openly attempted, the attempt would probably produce such a reaction 
against those guilty of them on the part of Catholics themselves as would 
long be remembered by that kind of men in the Church that make war on 
American liberalism and on the principles of American democracy. What 
happened in Mexico happened in obscurity; it is in obscurity alone that 
such things have even partial success. 


But that such things could ever have happened gives reason to all 
Americans, Catholics and non-Catholics alike, to be on the alert to see that 
they shall never happen again. In the Jesuit press of this country one has 
seen traitorous utterances pretending to inform Catholics that under certain 
conditions they would in conscience be bound to refuse to take up arms 
in defense of their country. One has seen the lawless action of the so-called 
Christian front incited by the lawless words of the individual called 
Coughlin who, even though he still sits on and speaks from the same plat- 
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form with bishops, has many times dishonored his robe of a Christian r 


priest and is unworthy of the spiritual and honorable title of “Father.” 


To call this person “Father” Coughlin would, in this writer’s view, dis- 


honor every honorable Catholic priest who uses that title. 


One has also observed the unbridled speech of certain church leaders; — ) 


of a bishop who speaks of the “weak, pallid feeble condition” of “nations 


poisoned by liberalism”; of Jesuits who write of “the heresy of the equality | 


of man” and of other Jesuits who tell us that liberal-minded men are cow- 


ards and that “Of course liberalism and Catholicism cannot live under the ~ 


same roof.” 
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Words like these are dangerous in themselves, and doubly danger- 
ous when cloaked in the authority of those who utter them. There are 
always uninformed but exalted spirits upon whom they will have their 
effect. There can be little doubt that the vast majority of intelligent Catho- 
lic laymen, when alive to the danger of them, will wish to discourage them. 


Having now seen something of the hostility of the Church toward 
Democratic America in the first half of the last century, it will be instructive 
to examine the period immediately following. It was in this period that the 
hostility of the Church as directed from Rome was intensified and de- 
veloped into actual conspiracy aimed at destroying the Union. 


BOMBS DON’T SCARE CHINESE 


In the repeated bombing of the temporary capital, Chungking, the 
Chinese morale has had one of its most severe tests. The bombing season, 
as it is called locally, began on April 22, and raids have occurred on an 
average of one every three days from that day to this (September first), 
and have gradually increased in fury. In one of the latest raids there were 
190 enemy planes, only four of which were brought down by the anti- 
aircraft batteries. There has been immense property damage,—one third 
of the walled city has been completely destroyed and another third very 
severely damaged. Seventeen thousand houses have been ruined either by 
direct hits or by the disastrous fire started by incendiary bombs. Yet the 
Chinese morale is not even shaken. It seems to thrive on such experiences. 


One may wonder why the Chinese Government continues to stay 
at Chungking, and why it does not move to some other location. There 
are many good reasons why it does not do so. While Chungking can be 
bombed from the air, the Chinese consider it practically invincible to in- 
vading armies approaching by land, because of the hundreds of miles of 
rough terrain they would have to negotiate, where their mechanized 
equipment would be quite useless. Nor can Chungking be assaulted by 
warships because, though the river Yangtze is navigable as far as Chung- 
king, ships approaching it must pass over dangerous rapids and between 
the high cliffs of the famous gorges, where defending batteries would make 


From the bulletin of the Church Committee for China Relief 
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short work of invaders. In Chungking the various departments of the 
National Government are not concentrated in one spot, but are scattered in 
various parts of the city so that the destruction of one department will not 
endanger the others. They have telephonic connection by underground 
wires. When an alarm sounds, the clerks lift the document files into trucks 
which are driven right into the bomb shelters. It would be difficult to 
find a city better adapted to withstand a siege of this kind. 


Many centuries ago the famous Chinese poet Li Po wrote some 
lines which, though he applied them in another connection, may well be 
used to illumine the spirit of the indomitable people who withstand these 
bombings without flinching. 


A sword, however keen its edge, 
Can never cut a stream of water in two, 
So that it will cease to flow. 


Friends of China have been much more anxious in regard to the 
outcome of the present struggle than have the Chinese themselves, who are 
confident that they will never be vanquished. They calmly figure that every 
raid costs their invaders at least twelve million yen, even when no bombers 
are downed. They are serenely confident that sooner or later the invaders 
will weary of such expensive futility. 


Any treaty or agreement with Japan 
at the present time would involve an accept- 
ance of the theory that treaties) are scraps of 
paper, recognition by the United States of 
Japanese empire over the entire Far East, 
abandonment and betrayal of China, strength- 
ening despotism. 

—Apmirav H. E. Yarne ti. 
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SOCIAL JUSTICE UNMASKS ITS 
~ANTI-SEMITISM 


There was a time when Coughlin attempted to disguise, if somewhat 
cynically, the extent of his anti-Semitism; he said he was opposed only to 
“the bad Jews.” Now the mask is off. There are no longer any reservations. 
For out-and-out savage Jew-baiting, Social Justice is coming to match Der 
Stuermer. 


Notorious U. S. anti-Semitic Fifth Columnists are quoted extensively 
in this program of vilification. On September 16, a long passage is reprinted 
from America In Danger!, bulletin of Charles B. Hudson, little-fuehrer of 
Omaha. The passage attacks the New York newspaper PM as being a pub- 
lication working under the direction of “Organized Jewry-International 
Finance.” The following section of the quotation is representative of the 
material Coughlin is incorporating in his paper: 


““P.M.’ Many have asked us what we know of the new 5c New York 
City daily, which contains no apparent ‘paid ads.’ Its staff has NU- 
DEALERS, Liberals, Reds and Jews: e.g., its ‘opinion’ editor 
(smearer of Colonel Lindbergh day after day) is Louis Kronenberger 
(p. 573 of Who’s Who In American Jewry)—a C.1.O. (Judeo-Red) 
Newspaper Guild member, formerly with Fortune magazine and 
writer for the radical Nation and the New Republic, etc. Its ‘Labor’ 
editor is Leo Huberman (p. 642 of Who’s Who In American Jewry 
—member of the Communist League of American Writers, Red 
Sheachers, UDION. 5 ;.). 


In the September 30 issue of Social Justice, Coughlin not only insults 
the Jewish people; he openly threatens them. In an article lamenting his 
inability to arrange contracts with radio stations, the robed fascist accuses 
the Jews of being to blame for his difficulties—neatly side-stepping the fact 
he is off the air as a result of clauses in the National Association of Broad- 
casters’ Code. 


* (“PM” is a middle-of-the-road, not in the least radical picture newspaper, a 
notable contribution to American journalism. Ep. PD.) 


From Tur Hour, October 5, 1940 
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ABC orf Cooprratives; A Hand- 
book for Consumers and Pro- 
ducers, by Gerald Richardson. 
Longmans Green and Co., New 


York. $2.00. 
F Psss is without doubt the most 


thorough-going and clearest 
book on how to build cooperation 
that has been published to date. 
The author is a young Southerner 
who more or less for a whim studied 
at St. Francis Xavier University, 
the small Roman Catholic College in 
Nova Scotia and became exposed to 
and infected with the Antigonish 
type of the cooperative fever. On 
his graduation he was editor of the 
St. F-X Bulletin and was 
chosen by the British Commission 


Government of Newfoundland to 


later 


take charge of rehabilitation work 
in that bankrupt colony. Taking 
four Nova Scotians with him he 
went to Newfoundland and _prac- 
ticed there the principles he had 
learned. His work has been very 
successful. He has learned the most, 
indeed the only effective way to 
build cooperation, which is to build 
it upon a solid base of education, 
slow, painstaking, thorough, perma- 
nent. There is no theory here which 
has not been tried and proven in 


practice. There is a large appendix 
consisting of material for study 
groups, credit union by-laws, model 
by-laws for buying clubs and co- 
operatives. It is a technical book 
written in the simplest language. 
It is to date the 
on the subject and will be for some 
time to come indispensable to those 
who are interested practically or 


definitive work 


theoretically in cooperation. It can- 
not be recommended too highly. 
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ADVENTURING FOR Democracy, by 
Wilbur C. Phillips. A Social 
Union Publication. Social Unit 
Press, New York. 


This is the 


a man 


autobiography of 
(with his wife) 
searched for, invented and devel- 
oped through trial and error a 
technique for the development of 
what might be called democratic 
organisms in American cities. 


who 


Social service as practiced today 
pretty well excludes the democratic 
approach which is the heart and 
soul of Phillips’ plan, the Social 
Unit plan. 

Formally the plan takes account 
of local geographic units—a group 
of city blocks, for instance—small 
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enough so that it can act and feel 
like a unit, an integrated body. This 
unit is to be organized in two ways. 
First, geographically. Second, occu- 
pationally. The best way to indicate 
the meaning of the plan is to give 
a brief description of how it was 
worked out in a district of 12,500 
people in Cincinnati, Ohio. Each 
city block elected a council which in 
turn elected a working representa- 
tive. The representatives of all the 
blocks composed the Citizens’ Coun- 
cil. They represented the unit’s 
buying or consuming interest and 
were all women. They met regularly 
and kept close contact with all the 
homes in their representative blocks 
and with the economic and social 
needs of every individual. They car- 
ried on a constant friendly pressure 
of education among them. They 
formed the geographic chamber in 
The 


other wing was an_ occupational 


the two-wing organization. 


council composed of democratically 
elected representatives, physicians, 
teachers, ministers, social workers, 
business men, wage earners and so 
forth. The two councils together 
comprised the General Council. Its 
regularly published bulletin went 
to every home in the unit. The Cin- 
cinnati Social Unit experiment 
proved, once and for all, that the 
people have not only the desire 
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but the capacity to “sit in the driv- 
er’s seat and take the controls of 
their economic destiny”—to use the 
words of Father Coady. 

It is impossible to describe the 
plan in further detail, but at first 
sight it looks to this reviewer to be 
the city version of the Antigonish 
Adult Education Movement (See 
P.D., p. 1, June, 1939) which has 
been mostly concerned with rural 
areas. This is the highest praise I 
can give it. I am sure the Antigon- 
ish men would find much of value 
and fascination in this book of Mr. 
Phillips who could in turn learn 
much from Father Coady, Father 
Tompkins, or Gerald Richardson. 

This book is not only absorbing 
as an exciting autobiography, but 
the plan itself, if carried out at all 
thoroughly, would at the very least 
displace a great deal of our present 
lumbering municipal departmental 
government as well as bury the 
whole “charity” idea. The immedi- 
ate effect would be to take up the 
slack in our social organization—to 
make a community out of a con- 
glomeration. 

This book is truly a great adven- 
ture story, or the first installment of 
a great adventure story. Eagerly we 
look forward to the sequel. 

An organization has been _ini- 


tiated, called Social Union, 118 E. 
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28 St., New York City, to promote 
and expand the Social Unit plan. 
Ke. bt 


Do You Know Laszor? by James 
Myers. National Home Library 
Foundation, Washington, D. C. 
50c. 


This is an extremely valuable 
handbook on the entire history and 
present status of those who are em- 
ployed by others to work. The 
author is Industrial Secretary of 
the Federal Council of the Churches 
of Christ in America, a man of deep 
sympathies, broad experience, keen 
perception. This fact-book deals 
with the AF.L-C1I.O. contro- 
versy, the cause and prevention of 
strikes, union responsibility and 
management, the N.L.R.A., a fine 
chapter on the worker as consumer, 
a splendid final chapter on the 
Church and Labor. Presentation 
factual but not matter-of-fact. There 
is a good bibliography. An ideal 
book for study clubs. Should be on 
every minister’s table and should be 
opened once in a while. 


AB. 


Look At Lasor, by Leon Goodel- 
man, Modern Age Company, 
New York, 50c. 


It is of the utmost importance that 


October-November 


the results of such Government in- 
vestigations as those recently com- 


piled by the LaFollette Committee | 


in some 50 volumes be made acces- i 


sible to the American people in a 


concise and readily understood form. — | 


This is admirably done by Leon — 


Goodelman in his book Look At 
Labor, a comprehensive piece of 
research not unlike a study made 
by Leo Huberman in 1937 based on 
the same LaFollette Committee 
hearings (The Labor Spy Racket). 

Mr. Goodelman, however, covers 
more ground than did Mr. Huber- 
man. He outlines the 100 year strug- 
gle of American workers to obtain 
equality in the wage bargain. He 
evolves the headline stories of em- 
ployers banded together to fight 
their workers. the 
source of the economic tremors 
which dislodge the “Oakies” and 
“Arkies.” We learn, too, how the 
courts, interpreting the Sherman 
Anti-Trust Law through granting 
injunctions, can and do tie the hands 


He analyzes 


of labor during every phase of labor 
organization. The Tom Girdlers 
and Henry Fords, moreover, operate 
a real government this 
American government, using spies, 
propaganda, public and grape-vine 
publications, control of state and 
private police, courts, clergy, schools, 


within 
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etc.! And Mr. Goodelman shows 
clearly why only by industrial or- 
ganization, supported by the NLRA, 
can we hope to combat the fascistic 
direction of such changes in our 


land. 
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How Green Was My Va ttey, by 
Richard Llewellyn. Macmillan 
Company, New York City, 
$2.75. 


“There is good it is’—to employ 
the quaint idiom recurring so fre- 
quently in Richard  Llewellyn’s 
novel—to read in these harrowing 
days so simple and so charming a 
story of folk-life, a story so full of 
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quiet assurance, of wistful nostalgia, 
of a realism that is at once truthful 
and restrained, and of a moral 
idealism that rises like incense from 
the altars of human tragedy. 

There is a preacher in the book 
and he says this about prayer: “Pray- 
ing is only another name for good, 
clean, direct thinking; it is not 
mumbling, or shouting, or wallow- 
ing like a hog in religious senti- 
ment.” 

The story catches its fundamental 
rhythms and lyric themes of simple 
life among the Welsh coal-miners 
of the Valley. 

A beautiful novel. 

Kart M. Cuworowsky. 


JUDAISM 


By DAVID MEOFOR 


What am I, a thing hunted 


Anew in each generation, 


By changing enemies, by a changeless enmity? 


Distinct and unmistakable to the sight I stand. 


Yet I am undefinable. 


Undefined, and hunted across the ages, 
Bait to the eager destructiveness of men, 


I am indestructible, I am a spirit. 
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Why, why, O vacuous, unquestioning universes, 
Am I the object of hate’s deepest creativeness? 
Why, confronting me, 

Can pretext become a just cause? 

Insanity become revelation? 

Gigantic absurdity turn into infinite plausibility? 


I am the taint in the perfection of evil in the world. 

I am the abrasive grain of doubt 

In the smooth gears of the logic of cruelty. 

I planted the blight in the lush garden of godlessness. 


I rot the blooms growing from the root of oppression. 
I intrude the Mystery which confounds 

Man’s worship of his man-made world. 

I hold the mirror 

Where man unwittingly sees beneath his own surface, 
And hates the mirror and its holder. 


Where tolerance is withdrawn from my people 
The destructive genius of savagery grips the land 
And its infection spreads over the earth. 


Who are of my people? 


Whoever feels himself to be within the embrace of Judaism, 


Whoever lives in the divine Equation, the love 

Of his fellow as himself. 

Regardless of pedigree, he is of the seed 

Of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob; I have no other people. 


What am I, hunted through the generations, 
Waiting, waiting with deathless patience, 
Waiting to outlast hate, waiting to survive destruction, 


That I may redeem those who hate and who would destroy me? 
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By MAXIMILIAN BECK 


T 1s becoming increasingly clear 
] today even to the most obdurate 
that man and his civilization cannot 
endure unless consciously and reso- 
lutely based upon the spirituality of 
man and on aims corresponding to 
it. On the other hand, however, civi- 
lization will be destroyed if the 
power man_ has 
gained over na- 
ture by technology 
is not used ration- 
ally for material 
progress, 
of “heroically” 


instead 


abused for mutual 
suicide. Many peo- 
that 
there is an essen- 


ple believe 


tial contradiction 

between Christianity and material 
progress. If this is so, then our civi- 
lization is destined to disappear. 

It seems to me very important 
therefore to examine whether the 
 antinomy between Christianity and 
material progress is actual or only 
apparent. This contradiction is based 
on the assumption that while ma- 
_ terial progress serves ultimately the 
- enjoyment of material goods, Chris- 
| tianity condemns pleasure and the 


According to the rules of Chris- 
tian charity I am compelled to 
bring to my neighbor the best 
possible external conditions of 
life. I am obliged to help realize 
material progress—though con- 
vinced myself that the essential 
value of man as a spiritual being 
does not depend upon the earthly 
welfare and progress. 


enjoyment of material things. Is this 
true? 

Christian morality, charity in par- 
ticular, would be entirely meaning- 
less on the assumption that earthly 
life, pleasure and enjoyment of ma- 
terial goods had been condemned as 
worthless. Of what benefit would I 
be to my neigh- 
bor when reliey- 
ing him from ill- 
and 


ness, pain 


starvation and 
providing him 
with bread, wine, 
clothing and shel- 
ter, if these values 
were not real? 

Is_ the earthly 
life called a “vale 
of tears” because material things 
are in themselves miserable? On 
the contrary, it is because this life 
must have an end, because it is 
mortal instead of everlasting, be- 
cause earthly life is full of pain and 
disease, lacks material goods, and 
because all pleasure is perishable 
and may be taken from us. It is their 
very lack and transiency that makes 
our life a “vale of tears.” 

Christianity too regards the whole 
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world, all earthly goods and the life 
of man as manifestations of God’s 
power, magnificence, wisdom and 
kindness. They are God’s creations, 
praising through their very being 
God’s glory and grace. Psalms and 
thanksgivings are based on such a 
conception of the earthly world. 
And there is a religious obligation 
to thank God for this life and the 
pleasures of this life. Religious be- 
haviour depends essentially upon the 
inner attitude of admiration and 
thankfulness for them. 

All this completely contradicts 
the condemnation of earthly goods 
and their enjoyment by Christian- 
ity; rather it presupposes the con- 
trary. The irreligious conception of 
pleasure as mere satisfaction of the 
appetite diminishes its value. The 
religious conception on the other 
hand perceives something divine, an 
absolute worth in enjoyment. Pleas- 
ure is seen as a spiritual and intel- 
lectual act of knowledge. The degra- 
dation of pleasure to a materialistic 
plane and to the satisfaction of ani- 
mal wants has its origin not in reli- 
gion but in the doctrine of skepti- 
cism and sensualism. 

But what Christian 
asceticism? Does it not presuppose 
the worthlessness of this life and of 
material goods and does it not con- 
demn pleasure? On the contrary, 


about 
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ascetic resignation would not be 
meritorious if what it renounced 
were worthless. What does Chris- 
tian asceticism intend? 

The aim of Christianity is the 
spiritual regeneration of mankind. 
It discovers the infinite value and 
richness of the inner man and recog- 
nizes the irreplaceable worth of 
every individual soul. That is the 
meaning of the “kingdom which 
is not a kingdom of this earthly 
world.” But the inner man is con- 
stantly in danger of being lost in 
the outer world. Spiritual activity 
and self-determination are essential 
to the reality of the inner man. He 
is in danger of becoming enslaved 
to enjoyment through enjoying. 
Sensual pleasure tempts him to 
succumb to the force of unspiritual 
impulses. In short, the spiritual 
inner man needs to be disciplined 
for the sake of his self-realization 


and_ self-maintenance. Christian — 
asceticism is nothing other than this 
discipline. The word asceticism 


means basically exercise, the exercise 
of the power of the spiritual man 
to resist temptation, and to remain 
a being capable of self-determina- 
tion. And this discipline is ex- 
pressed by the voluntary and spon- 
taneous resignation of pleasure. 

It is very important to grasp this 
fact that voluntariness or spon- 
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taneity is an essential prerequisite 
of Christian asceticism. Voluntary 
resignation says, “I might possess 
what I renounce.” It is therefore 
wrong to justify misery, poverty and 
distress in this way for they lead 
too often to degradation rather than 
to purification. 

According to the rules of Chris- 
tian charity I am compelled to bring 
to my neighbor the best possible 
external conditions of life. I am 
obliged to help realize material 
progress—though convinced myself 
that the essential value of man as a 
spiritual being does not depend 
upon the earthly welfare and prog- 
ress. The inner realization and main- 
tenance of the inner value of man 
is left solely to his own respon- 
sibility. 

Whatever I may do to advise my 
neighbor as to the salvation of his 
inner man, he must in the last 
analysis decide for himself, as a 
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free and responsible adult. What- 
ever I may do to strengthen and 
help him through love—I cannot 
realize my very love but through 
doing the utmost to make him 
happy with regard to material goods 
and pleasure, and the smaller or 
larger commodities of this life. 
Jesus Christ does not speak about 
intricate questions of abstract con- 
tents; he talks simply about very 
earthly things. He explains clearly 
how every one may be able to real- 
ize charity towards his neighbor, 
not by exhorting him to heroism but 
by freeing him from pain, disease, 
starvation, thirst and cold. And 
Jesus did not speak this way merely 
because he addressed simple fisher- 
men but because he talked to beings 
with an earthly body who live in 
this world and are, therefore, bound 
to help one another in this earthly 
way, in spite of the fact that they 
are essentially spiritual beings. 


Europe and Asia blow up in our faces 
and still we sleep. We may even go to war in 
our sleep, for our sleep 1s an hypnotic sleep, 


and the hypnosis 1s war. 


TOWARD A WORLD FAITH 


3 
A review of Professor Hocking’s new book. || 


aes is both a wise and knowl- 
edgable book. The author is 
a teacher of philosophy who has 
persisted in taking metaphysics seri- 
ously—a scandal in his generation. 
Now it looks as if the fashion may 
catch up to him. In the meantime 
he has travelled widely and ac- 
quainted himself with the institu- 
tions and personalities of the living 
world religions. Leaders of these 
religions look to him for guidance 
as statesmen in the eighteenth cen- 
tury looked to Jeremy Bentham. 
The range and depth of his mind, 
the enlightening sharpness of his 
insight make him a welcome, I had 
said guide 
through the spiritual fogs of our 
world. (For although “in its ideal 
character, Christianity is ‘the antici- 


almost indispensable, 


pation of the essence’ of all reli- 
gion” “Christianity is not yet ready 
to serve as a world religion.” Even 
Prof. Hocking is, we believe, over 
hopeful when he says, “It has learned 
through experience that only in a 
‘secular’ —_civilization—autonomous 
in its arts—can religion become 


mature.” This is a lesson which we 


may have to relearn. Our men of 
state, our teachers, appear to have 
lost the key to the nature and rele- 


vancy of this “mature” religion. — 


However, our political forefathers 


understood it and the grace of their — 
understanding may yet be vouch- — 


safed to us.) 
In this book there are many pas- 


sages of beautiful writing. It needs ~ 
must be for here is a man whose ~ 


science becomes him, the richness 
of whose endowment is laid at the 
feet of particular things, things lost 
in the very theologies which were 
originally designed to immortalize 
and personalize them. 

If you would understand what 


religion is—insofar as it can be told 
in words—read Prof. Hocking’s in- = 


troductory chapters to this book. 


Read for instance such a sentence — 
as (p. 29) “Passion is so far the 
medium of religion that whatever — 


is of passion tends to be religious,” 
and read on and see what he means 
by this bold statement. “Religion 


is a passion for righteousness, and — 


for the spread of righteousness, con- 
ceived as a cosmic demand.” Here 
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is an addition, the human addition, 
to the animal urge to live. Here is 
the addition of an urge towards a 
special quality of living, a quality 
so urgently desired as even at times 
to obliterate the other urge merely 
Thus the defenders of 


Madrid went out to die not because 


to live. 


of a biological (economic) motive, 
but rather for the right “once to 
stand straight,” to affrm their hu- 
man worth in the face of degenerate 
pomp. Londoners today die for the 
same reason. The “religious” of to- 
day die for the same reason. The 
“religion” of Hitler has met in these 
Londoners a tougher because deep- 
er-rooted “religion,” a “religion” 
nearer to that universal religion of 
cosmic-rooted human dignity to 
which Prof. Hocking penetrates in 
this book. Why mention Madrid 
and London in connection with 
the words of a philosopher? Be- 
cause Hocking carries the surface 
integrations of fashionable 
pragmatic philosophies into a deeper 
integration, the deepest in fact, and 
(as the above quotation shows and 
as this whole book shows) re-inte- 
grates man’s thinking with the 
whole of himself as well as with 
the whole of his world. In the esti- 
mation of other philosophers, reli- 
gion may be an amazingly persistent 
illusion, projection, for instance, of 


our 
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biological fears and urges. With 
Hocking it is the central fact of 
man’s nature and challenges the 
serious consideration of that com- 
mander of fact, the philosopher. 

The book lives up to the title: 
it describes the pith and substance 
of the living religions, Islam, Hindu- 
ism and Buddhism, Confucianism, 
Christianity, and shows the way 
towards a world religion. No reli- 
gion in its present actuality is ready 
to supercede all others. A patch- 
work religion (a bit from this reli- 
gion and a bit from that) won’t do. 
A world faith must be reconceived. 
Let me quote rather extensively a 
passage which indicates the unique 
contribution that Christianity makes 
to world religion: 

“Tt is easy to speak of ‘world 
order’; it is not easy to realize the 
magnitude of the interests which 
are to be ‘ordered,’ still less can we 
estimate the cost of world order in 
terms of individual suffering and 
defeat. We are only beginning to 
realize how much anonymous sacri- 
fice is to be called for, not alone of 
tangible goods but of reputes, cour- 
ages, services, wise plans buried in 
futility, loves and patriotisms, rich 
local grandeurs and_ nobilities of 
character smudged away _ into 
nonentity, as the vast chaos grinds 
its insensate way towards becoming 
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a moving system. The purity of 
one’s passion for righteousness and 
for the spread of righteousness is no 
security against failure in this wild 
mill of history which no human 
mind is great enough to envisage, 
still less to direct. 

“If men are to keep their hearts, 
they must have some way of seeing 
the non-futility of the futile! They 
have to be assured that there is 
another reckoning in which what 
they have done and what they are 
has its effect, is known, comes to 
the centre. They need to know that 
what they have done to the least 
and in the least corner of the unsur- 
veyable swirl of world-happening, 
they have done to the Highest. 

“But very probably they need the 
impossible! History must have a 
peculiar structure in order to realize 
such a condition. What structure? 
The Whole alive in every conscious 
part; the One somehow present in 
the interstices of happening, aware 
like some all-sensitive Karma-prin- 
ciple of every intent, every purpose 
there flashed into being, and linking 
it somewhere with its due effect. 
The ultimate transactions of history 
must be minutely careful of the 
absolute effectiveness of love and 
faith there in the world, among 
the particulars in which they intend 
to operate; the puny personal will 
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at every point in immediate contact. 
with an invisible, non-assertive om-— 
nipotent Tao—but a Tao who wills” 


as if the whole infinite, irrelevant, 
mass of detail in space and time | 
were intended for and addressed to — 
The © 


logic of history in the last analysis © 


each individual soul alone! 


a personal logic. 


| 
| 
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“Surely a preposterous picture! — 


The scientific view of the world 


lends it no prima facie support. As 


a set of physical events, the world 
has no focus in the individual self; 
the causal process flows through him 
and flows on; nothing terminates in 
him; no intentionality addresses it- 
self to him; the blind events of an 
incalculable environment _ blindly 
impinge, penetrate, pass on. 

“The apparent structure of history | 
changes at once when we recognize © 
the magic wrought by conscious- 


ness: the qualities of the world are 
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there for the perceiving mind, and — 


only for the perceiver—nothing so 
footless as to attribute colours to an 
unseeing Nature! The world has 
colour for the seer, it has sound for 
the hearer, odour and flavour for 
smell and taste. In terms of such 
qualities, the sunset and the foliage 
and the pageantry of the night skies 
exist for me and are as addressed 
to me, the perceiver. Yet not to me 
as an individual, for they expand 


re me ee 
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themselves over all such as I am. 

“Is there a still deeper reason and 
magic hidden in the structure of 
events? Is it possible that the vast 
universe through some infinite mul- 
tiplicity of focussing is, or can be- 
come, for each individual something 
personally addressed? 

“Tt is, I think, a unique element 
of Christianity that it declares this 
paradox to be the truth of things 
and sets this belief into its symbol. 
I know of no other religion which 
rises to this point of audacity, of- 
fering to every man, every forgotten 
atom, the possibility of fulfilling his 
will. It declares that history is in 
fact personalized in its invisible 
structure, in such wise that each 
life, especially then when it is most 
conscious of futility, may through its 
way achieve dignity and power. 

“As I study the foundation of the 
mind of our time, especially its 
underlying confidence, I am im- 
pressed by the degree to which it 
is actually using this conception of 
history even when it is consciously 
professing belief in a radically im- 
personal world-process. Faith in the 
significance of the particular event 
and of the individual person has be- 
come an almost subconscious factor 
in the western intuition of the 
world. What is the support of that 
faith? It is the omnipresent effect 
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of an ancient personal achievement 
which through its silent pervasive- 
ness has become all but anonymous. 
It was through the deeds of a car- 
penter of Nazareth that the overt 
formlessness of history seemed mo- 
mentarily pushed aside like a drab 
curtain, disclosing a context in which 
space, time, number became unim- 
portant, and every living thing 
stood vested in potential worth. 
This momentary perception, un- 
provable but commanding, remains 
to offset the increasing lostness of 
the individual in our modern world, 
even when its source is forgotten. 

“And as the voices of racial, na- 
tional, organizational pride recede, 
the inescapable inheritance of these 
deeds will recur to conscious recog- 
nition. 

“T do not say ‘ascendency’; for 
‘recognition’ is sufficient. No sym- 
bol can be obligatory symbol. The 
figure of Christ can never serve the 
cause of world faith as the perqui- 
site of a favoured group, still less as 
an escape from induced fears. ‘Ac- 
cept this sign or perish’ is an atti- 
tude which now incites rejection, 
because the spirit of man has be- 
come too much informed by Chris- 
tianity. As a privilege, the Christ 
symbol ‘will draw all men’; as a 
threat never. But as the meaning of 
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this symbol becomes purified of the conquest of estrangement among ~ 
partisanship and folly, rejection be- the seekers of God.” 

comes arbitrary, its temper will 

pass, and the perfect interpretation No minister and no person who 
of the human heart will assume would honestly wrestle with the 
its due place. When ‘In hoc signo’ problem of bringing religion ac- — 
ceases to be a battle cry, it will as- ceptably to the world should be 
cend as token of another conquest, without this book. K.&: 


SPNOPSIS OF FIRST CHAPTER LOR “LET oMiy 
PEOPLELGO,. 


Claude Williams was born in the Tennessee hill country and was 
reared in the atmosphere of the prejudices, feuds, and the back-breaking 
struggle for bread which still characterize that country. His father was the 
son of two half-Cherokee Indians which circumstance, he claimed, made 
him a whole Indian. His mother came from a neighboring county inhabited, 
regrettably, by “damrepublicans.” Among other passwords which the elect 
among whom Claude found himself used to designate inferior breeds were 
“damyankee” and “damnigger.” “Damyankees” had no manners and 
“damniggers’” had no souls. The souls of the elect, however, were steeped 
in the theology of the Cumberland Presbyterians from whom Claude 
learned how narrow was the road to heaven, and he early felt ambitions to 
become a minister of the Gospel. These ambitions were forgotten for a 
while in the stir of the Great War, and in the army life where Claude was 
distinguished for his popularity, wit and phenomenal success at poker. 
But when he came home again he found himself between a rock and a hard 
place in the dilemma of remaining an irresponsible, wandering individual, 
or yielding to the wishes of his family to fulfill his early promise of becom- 
ing a preacher. He struggled with this problem sincerely and earnestly and 
finally determined to go into the ministry. In 1921 he entered Bethel to 


prepare himself for this work. 
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CHAPTERS PROM THE EIFE OF 


CLAUDE WILLIAMS 
(Continued) * 


By CEDRIC BELFRAGE 


Beware of the scribes who desire to walk in long robes, and 
to have salutations in the market places, and the chief seats 
in the synagogues, and chief places at feasts; they that de- 
vour widows houses, and for a pretence make long prayers; 
these shall receive greater condemnation.—Mark. 


The trouble with most of us 1s that we have not sufficient 
bees in our bonnet to pollinate the flowers of our mind.— 
CHINESE PROVERB. 


The Cumberland Presbyterians were one of the smallest of all 
Christian sects, but what they lacked in numbers they made up in convic- 
tion that they were right. They were a localized sect, and Bethel was the one 
school they maintained for training young people as guides to the Cumber- 
land Presbyterian heaven. 


The poor God-fearing folk of the South maintained the school and 
sent the best fruit of their loins there, because it was God’s will that they 
should do so. They had this obligation towards God because God specially 
favoured their forefathers over a century back. Their forefathers, as Pres- 
byterians, were already steering the right course for paradise. But God 
chose to reveal to them his displeasure with that part of the Presbyterian 
creed which upheld predestination and infant damnation. And so they had 
broken away and established there in the South the truest of the true 
Church. 


| Claude had many fellow-students at Bethel. Some were there in 
obedience to family wishes, or because they saw the ministry as a genteel 
alternative to toiling on the land, or because they craved power over the 


* For synopsis of foregoing chapter, see preceding page. 
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souls of men. Others, like himself, were on fire with God: they had seen 
in one phase or another the vileness of material conditions, and it had set 
a light to the tinder of their spirit. Either they had to be consumed by the 
fire or, in the ministry of their ancestral church, to become torches in the 
darkness. 


Now that Claude’s struggle against entering the ministry was over, 
he dived into the thing without reservations. He was the most diligent 
of students. The flower of Cumberland Presbyterian scholarship was there 
to instruct him concerning the correct ethical and theological road to 
heaven. The country had been surveyed for that road by the prophets from 
Abraham to John the Baptist, the way through the forest and over the 
mountains had been charted and cleared by Jesus; the road, still precipitous 
and rocky, had been rudely surfaced for the elect by Calvin and his dicta- 
torship of the theologians. The King James Bible remained man’s only 
sure guide by which to reach the pearly gates in safety, although there were 
major sins by Bethel standards which some careless translator or printer 
had omitted from mention in it. 


It was, for example, a broad step towards hell to draw into the mouth 
the fumes of burning tobacco leaves. The Church official who paid out 
the monthly $20 of scholarship money to students threatened to withdraw 
it from anyone who committed this sin. But on some of these finer ethical 
points Claude quietly took issue with the Bethel authorities, and other 
students were influenced by him. The devil’s odour of tobacco was de- 
tected on the breath of some of the students. They were lined up, and the 
scholarship-money man asked each one if he had been smoking. They 
stumbled and prevaricated. Claude’s turn came to be asked: 


“Have you smoked?” 
His answer came back brightly: “Smoked.” 


The scholarship-money man did not seem to know what to say and 
passed on down the line. Claude was spiritually willing to stop smoking, 


but he had got the habit. 


Plunging into Cumberland theology, he learned why Calvin was 
wrong to exclude from the chance of heaven those whom God had not 
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predestined to reach it. It occurred to Claude that such a doctrine of salva- 
tion for the elect was in any case unsuited to the pattern of American life: 
a sufficient reason why few authorities even in the mother Presbyterian 
Church any longer held to it. He was not attracted by Calvin’s sternness 
towards the poor, but he responded eagerly to the Church Father’s assaults 
upon the rich. It was here that he wanted to take his stand, beside Moses 
and Amos and the prophets of old, chastising with fire and scorpions those 
who sought a golden paradise for themselves on earth. 


He studied the Bible for hours each day, with relation to those 
tortuous theological problems to which only Presbyterians held the divine 


key. Loving the God whose face the theologians guarded behind these veils 


of mist, Claude saw him most clearly when theology was in abeyance and 
he looked with simple eyes at simple physical things. He saw God at the 
altar, and in the green sighing trees that clothed the hills, and in Joyce King. 


Joyce had come to Bethel to study to be a Cumberland Presbyterian 
missionary. She was small, quiet, with thick gold hair. Her face was 
modelled in strength and tenderness. She was a descendent of the patriarch 
King who with Ewing and McAdoo had led the breakaway of the Cum- 
berlanders from the mother Church. It had been decided long ago for 
her that she should go to Bethel and be a missionary, and she had said 
little about it. She seldom said much. Like Claude, she had the passion to 
seek God, but her mind worked independently and she had developed ideas 
on where God might be found which would have startled the Kings. 


As she got to know Claude and studied with him, her mind strained 
upward and she felt herself groping for a new window through which, if 
she might open it, God would more shiningly appear. Claude stimulated 
her by his native wit and when he talked of his experiences and thoughts. 
His impetuous idéalism was something of which she had need, not only 
for her own development, but also so that she, with her calmer perception, 
might help direct it. Their minds became interlocked by the need each had 
for the other, and the fusing brought easement and clarity. In the spring 
they went out quietly and were married. They laughed together most of 
that day, and went on the train to Martin to spend the night with the 
Stovers. When they returned next day they took a bare little room near the 


LET MY PEOPLE GO 


school, and on their first night there they set up a family altar and prayed 


to God. They told God that they had no money on which to marry, but 
had not let that stand in the way, because the marriage was dedicated to- | 


God who had said the labourer was worthy of his hire. 


When the old men who ruled Bethel heard about the marriage, they _ 
frowned and conferred together. They called Claude in to tell him they 
disapproved of what he had done. It was irregular and disruptive because, - 
as Claude’s wife, Joyce would no longer be able to take up the missionary — 
duties for which they were training her. It was also upsetting to the morale | 


of the school. If young men studying for God’s ministry could not exercise - 


control over the flesh, the future was black indeed. The time for such things 
was when students had graduated into the ministry and were settled. 


Claude had no income on which to support a wife. What would he do when ~ 


Joyce had a baby? 


To confirm the attitude they were taking, the old men reached for ~ 


their Bibles. But man for man Claude could outdraw anyone on Bibles, © 


as he could at stud poker. He flashed out his texts and made a speech, ~ 


confounding the old men by his fire and will. 


He said that God had made him as he was, and the right to marry — 


when he was ready was given him by God. He accepted the old men’s 


right to tell him about theology and morals, but that was all. If there were ~ 


to be dictation in such matters as this, when no moral law had been broken, 
he would request to be dismissed from Church and Presbytery and the 
ministry would have to do without him. 


He had the gift of tongues and the Cumberland Church had little 
of such talent to draw upon. The old men discussed the incident for several 
days and decided it was best forgotten about. 


But Claude was unable to forget it. His Church must live up to his 
ideals. He was conscious of something at the very base of his ideals which 
the old men had struck at, something stronger than the old men or any 
human institution. That was the hatred, mixed into his Cherokee-American 
blood, of imposed top-down control. He took it from God, but he was not 
aiming to take it from men. He was not a boy sowing wild oats. It was 


| 
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the basic rights of a twenty-seven-year old American over which the elders 
of Bethel wanted mastery. 


He came to Joyce and told her about it hotly, as if striving to con- 
vince her of something in which she could hardly be expected to go all 
the way with him. He wanted her to see this thing just as he did: not 
merely as a personal grievance but as a fundamental issue. 


“Perhaps they’re right,” she might say. “Maybe we ought to have 
been more patient. They are the leaders of our Church and we ought to 
submit ourselves to their guidance.” 


She did not say it, and he saw that he ought to have known her 
better. She agreed that the Cumberland Presbyterians were too narrow and 
exacting. She did not think it was the right field for them. They would 
do better in the wider field of the mother Presbyterian Church. 


The U.S.A. Presbyterians were impressed by their ardent, intelligent 
likeable recruit who was so well versed in doctrine. He had the makings 
of a fine preacher. They nominated him to the elders of a group of churches 
around Auburntown, not far from Nashville in the middle of Tennessee. 
The congregations of these churches estimated his value to their souls’ 
health at $1,800 a year. It was just the job he wanted. 


He came to Auburntown with a high spirit, feeling that now he 
was really right with God. He had surrendered himself to God and the 
road ahead had been cleared for him. He had been put in the way of a 
worldly success which involved no compromise with his ideals but actually 
coincided with them. The exhausting conflict that had raged within him for 
so long seemed to have been happily resolved. 


Full of Jesus, he was sobered by the sacredness of his mission in 
Auburntown. He placed a special guard on his tongue and did not laugh 
so much, even with Joyce. Joyce, too, was more serious in her manner. 
She was proud of him, and the slumbering of that earthy, independent, 
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impulsive Claude, the Claude that had been touched off like a fire-cracker ! 
by the old men of Bethel, did not seem important. This Claude which was ' 
so much of the personality she loved was still there, glowing beneath the, 
earnest face. She shared the secret of it with God. 4 h 


For Claude the small, primitive Tennessee towns of Auburntown,_ | 
Watertown and Lebanon were a garden of souls to which God had given | 
him the key. He gave himself without reservation to his charge. Soon he_ | 
was familiar with the details of his work: the day-long programme of _ | 


Sunday services at his six churches, the Sunday School, the funerals and 
baptisms. He applied himself to winning the friendship and confidence of 
the elders and church members, and in this he succeeded. It was not hard 


for him because he was grounded in the right beliefs, and he naturally | 
loved people and looked for the best in them. His sermons were admired ~ 
and there was nothing in them to offend the devout. His mastery of the | 
Bible, which he could quote without hesitation on the most remote themes, — 
astonished his hearers. He preached on doctrinal themes, and sent the — | 


members home comfortably assured that by being Presbyterians they had 
their money on the right horse. 


Other sects operated in the district, including Cumberlanders and 


the third Presbyterian sub-sect, the Southern or U. S. Presbyterian Church. — | 
All accepted the basic truths: the personal God and Devil, the Genesis story — 


of creation, the physical heaven above and hell beneath, the complete in- 
fallibility of the Bible. If water was liquid, if grass grew upward, these 
things were true. It was on finer points of interpretation and ceremonial 
that differences existed, and here there were opportunities for Claude’s 
aggressive, searching mind, his powerful, eloquent tongue, to work. 


The Campbellites believed a Christian could only be saved by total 
immersion in water. The Baptists thought that without immersion he 
might conceivably dodge hell, but they doubted it. Beyond this there were 
dissensions as to whether he should be pushed in the water forwards, back- 
wards or sideways. The Presbyterians said sprinkling was good enough 
in the eyes of the Almighty, though they would duck a man in the river 
if he insisted. 


The question was fundamental and grave. Every citizen of Auburn- 
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town, Watertown and Lebanon was destined to spend all eternity either 
in unspeakable bliss or in unimaginable torment, and on his decision as to 
being immersed in the river his fate might depend. It was no subject for 
the crossfire of bald assertions from one pulpit to the other. Claude saw 
it as his plain duty to make a public detailed examination of all the evi- 
dence, so that God’s desire in the matter should no longer be in doubt for 
men of good will and open minds. 


He went to second-hand bookstores in Nashville and collected 
twenty-five books on baptism. He could not have found them in his own 
parish, where the Bible was the beginning and end of literature, no other 
books being clear of suspicion that Satan might have had a hand in their 
authorship. He studied the books with persistence and combed the Bible 
for every reference on the subject. Finally he gathered so much material 
on baptism that, when he was ready to present his findings to the congre- 
gations, it took eight Sundays of sermons to cover the ground. 


The Bible, he said, nowhere laid down immersion as an obligation 
to those seeking heaven. He quoted the authorities until his hearers were 
gasping at such a display of learning in one so young. Winding up with 
flashes of rhetoric, he asked what would happen if a man got religion at 
the North Pole or in the middle of the desert. God would certainly not 
make such a hard condition as to insist that the faithful should risk pneu- 
monia. Nor did he expect them to be magicians, for he had provided no 
rivers or lakes at all in great stretches of the world. 


The controversy that was stirred up by this surpassed in violence 
anything the oldest inhabitants could remember. To his church members 
Claude was a Presbyterian hero, and they went about praising his courage, 
wit and erudition. He re-baptized all his own church members who had 
been immersed in error. Some Baptists, convinced that their immersion 
baptism was a mistake, that they had been deceived and were sinners, 
came to him for a sprinkling and breathed again. 


Campbellite and Baptist preachers, knowing nothing but the Bible 
and that not well, poured scorn on Claude’s twenty-five books. The wise 
young Presbyterian preacher had been led astray by the Evil One, they 
said, and from their pulpits they passionately unchurched him, saying he 
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was no longer to be considered a Christian. Claude’s post-office box was 
filled with anonymous letters hinting at his connections with the under- 
world. 


“You can prove it with all the books you like,” said one letter, “but 


something just tells me it ain’t right.” The text favoured by the correspon- »| 


dents was Matthew vii. 13: “Wide is the gate, and broad is the way that 
leadeth to destruction.” If Claude were right in his claim that three-quarters 
of all Christians believed in sprinkling, then these correspondents were 
proud to belong to the other quarter. 


Most of the people conceded Claude the victory. He was pleased with 
the way he had forced truth into the light. After their first counter-blasts 
the Baptists and Campbellites never mentioned the subject again. 


He had won himself a reputation for miles around as a scholar and 
an orator. With the elders of his church he stood high. The elders were 
successful and pious business men, and they felt that the day they took 
Claude as their minister they did a smart stroke of business for God. They 
invited Claude and Joyce to dinner at their homes. Claude bought a car 
and started paying on a life-insurance policy, and he knew the taste of 
success. 


He liked the taste at first, but it began to get a little flat. Some of 
his elders were good folk, though their conversation was monotonous. But 
at some of the churches there were elders whose worldliness and hardness 
of heart shocked him, now that he saw more intimately into their lives. 


By scoring a point over their Church rivals he had won their favour. 
But they were not really interested in the truth. Their Christianity was a 
dress they put on when it served their purpose. They took advantage of 
their money-power to force the poor to work for starvation wages, and 
then they salved their consciences with niggardly charity. They were self- 
indulgent, and practised in secret the fleshly sins their lips condemned. 
As he faced them and smiled with them across their well-laden dinner- 
tables, with Joyce sitting quietly near him, he wondered what Calvin would 
have thought and said of their usuries, what Jesus would have thought and 
said of their hypocrisy. He wondered whether by not challenging their 
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own estimate of themselves he was standing right with God. The matter 
began to worry him because he knew they had great power over him. They 
had given him his $35 a week, and they could take it away. 


A result of this emerging contempt for some of the leading pillars 
of the church was that he felt, for the first time in his life, a gleam of 
sympathy for the coloured people. There were many of them around 
Auburntown, mostly labourers dependent on casual work at mean wages, 
existing without the barest decencies in landlords’ cabins, subject to the 
whim of owners and elements. If a storm came it blew them out, if the 
owner came he threw them out. A few of them did menial housework in 
the town for good church people. They were segregated in every public 
place according to Southern custom, so that they might never forget their 
sub-human standing. 


These pillars of his churches were not the first white men Claude 
had seen abusing blacks. He had grown up in the Jim Crow South, and 
had always accepted the white man as lord of creation, the black as a 
natural-born slave. But the hypocrisy of which some of the church elders 
were capable was so striking that if they treated a man like a dog, Claude 
found himself, out of sheer cussedness, looking for qualities in that man 
superior to the canine. Devout church-goers were first to commend the 
lynching of blacks suspected of relations with white women. The same 
people often amused themselves in the old slave-owner way with coloured 
girls. 


There was an old black man who came every Sunday to one of 
Claude’s churches, where he was allowed to sit in the back row. Claude, 
preaching, glanced often at the old man’s deeply-lined face. There was a 
quality there, a decent earnestness, which Claude found sympathetic by 

comparison with the blandness of the well-to-do hypocrites in his flock. 


One Sunday he went to the door at the end of the service to shake 
hands with the congregation as they left. He shook the old black fellow’s 
. hand first of all, and asked him his opinion of the service. The old man 
| was surprised and took the outstretched white hand with a hesitant smile. 
Claude had never shaken a black hand before. It felt queer, and he had 
to control the instinct that it was unclean, but he did the same thing each 
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Sunday after that. The church members were abashed to see one of their 
colour shake a black man’s hand, but they did not like to say anything, 


because as a minister of God he was specially privileged. Though there © 
were good Christians among them, it had not occurred even to them that © 
race equality was possible. Claude was conscious of a personal satisfaction — 
in thus advancing the Christian idea. He felt he had made a small but | 


definite stride. 


The coloured people were very devout, but they had only a tottering : 
schoolhouse in which to worship God among themselves. One Sunday, © 
after he had ministered all day in his own churches, Claude went down ~ 


to the schoolhouse. Many white people, attracted by the rare event of a 
white man preaching to coloured, had come there. They expected to be 
amused by the niggers worshipping God in their primitive and ignorant 
way. 


The schoolhouse was a shack in the final stage of decay, leaning | 


drunkenly over to one side, so that it would have fallen flat on the ground 
like a house of cards if poles had not been set to prop it up. The whites 
sat on one side of the aisle, wearing their tolerant smiles. The blacks, who 
had been waiting there nearly all day, were jammed into the other side. 
The black women had little black babies in their laps, sleeping. Claude 
walked up on to the rickety rostrum, and a big coloured man shook his 


hand. 


“Whom we’ve been waitin’ fer so long,” he said in a booming voice, 


“ ” 
has now came. 


A titter danced over the white half of the congregation. Claude was 
conscious of the humour, but somehow did not want to laugh. He had 
come not knowing what he would say. He looked around and the text 
came to him, “What think ye of Christ?” 


He said that people could not think much of Christ if they let his 
house fall down as this one was about to do. He spoke eloquently and 
simply, and the sad eyes of the black people became liquid. 


Finally he took the collection plate and, placing two dollar bills 
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in it, said that he expected every person there to give at least a dollar. 
If they did not have it, they should borrow it or pledge it. 


The black people came up one after the other and placed each a 
dollar or a pledge in the plate, as Claude led the hymn “Let the Will of the 
Lord Be Done.” They were very poor, and for many of them the dollar 
meant that they must go hungry, or without shoes. 


Claude turned to the whites and said: 


“You see what these people think of their Christ? I want to see 
every white man give at least two dollars.” 


They had seen a new kind of earnestness there and were impressed. 
They all gave what was asked. 


After the collection was made the black people, thinking it was a 
miracle they had seen happen, burst into spontaneous thanksgiving to 
God with overflowing hearts. Claude was held by the strange quality and 
intensity of it. It was a kind of worship that he had never heard in a * 
white church. He thought how acceptable it must be to God. It made him 
think of birds and wild creatures as a man might overhear them in the 
depth of some forest: each creature glorifying God in its own way, unco- 
ordinated with the others, yet the whole chorus of sounds blending into 
a symphony by the very nature of their spontaneity. 


Within a few days work began on repairing and re-roofing the 
schoolhouse. Stirred by the experience, Claude felt that God was closer to 
him than ever before. A Baptist preacher, seeing it as a challenge, went 
down to preach to the black people next Sunday, but on the Monday went 
about saying that they were ungrateful and hopeless. He did not seem to 
have been a success, and Claude thought he knew why. The Baptist had 
talked in the time-honoured way of Southern whites addressing the 
inferior race: with banter and condescension, which only served to make 
the listeners conscious of the white man’s consciousness of his superiority. 


It gave Claude the same satisfaction that had been his when in 
army days he won a big hand at poker. He had lost only a little of the 
deeply-planted physical repulsion for blacks, but beside it a new idea of 
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them was growing. The cadences of their group-worship would long re- 
main with him. 


Some of his elders counted his eccentric behaviour towards the. 
coloured people against him. But his standing remained high because all _ 


realized how his exceptional gifts distinguished their churches and testi- | 


fied to their acumen. 


Now that they were established, Claude and Joyce had stopped 


praying not to have a baby and were praying every night that they might © 


have one. God was still on the watch for them. The womenfolk of the 
churches, who had never quite been able to figure Joyce out, became sud- 
denly interested in their pastor’s family life when her time approached. 


There had been no change in her behavior during the time of © 
waiting. She had carried on with everything just as usual, except for the © 
time she gave in the evenings to reading books about motherhood. Then, — 


early on a Sunday morning, Claude woke up and Joyce said she thought 


maybe something was happening. She had everything put by very neatly © 


in drawers, ready for the occasion, and told Claude to get this and get 
that. He dressed and went after the doctor, and when they came back 
Joyce was lying there rather pale and a baby girl was already born. 


After service that day all the women gathered in groups and hummed 
like a swarm of bees: 


“Preacher’s had a baby.” 


There was something special to them about a preacher having a 
baby, and they looked Claude up and down as he stood before them, with 
a queer appraising look on their faces. They came in great numbers to the 
house to see what the preacher’s baby might be like. They did not pay so 
much attention to Joyce, but they stared and stared at the baby as if it had 
been produced by some new and remarkable method. It got so that after 
a few days Claude had to post a sign outside: “Please do not Visit.” 


It was Claude’s third year in Auburntown when Billy Sunday, most 
renowned of all evangelists, came to Nashville for a lightning harvest of 
souls. He was a big-time reaper, and did not have a tent, but had a special 
tabernacle built for him. Claude and Joyce were among the many from 
around Auburntown who went to hear him. 
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Billy Sunday grasped thousands of people in the mighty grip of his 
oratory and wrested them away from Satan by main force. Claude was set 
on fire, not only as a man with a soul to be saved, but as a preacher en- 
trusted with saving the souls of others. He clipped the reports of Sunday’s 
sermons from newspapers and studied them. 


He said to himself: Here is a real go-getter. He isn’t interested in 
petty details of doctrine. He goes right to the roots. He cusses them out 
for listening to the voice of Satan, for yielding to the flesh and coasting 
blindly towards the fire that is not quenched. He tells them the day of 
the Lord is at hand, and if they don’t accept Jesus in their hearts right 
now, and stop gambling and drinking and whoremongering, there will 
be no heaven for them. He isn’t afraid to use long and lusty words, but 
he forces even the simplest to understand them. He entreats, but he also 
threatens. And folks hear the voice of God through him not in tens, but 
in thousands. They go up there to be converted, and they go away to lead 
true Christian lives. 


The more Claude thought about Billy Sunday, the more ashamed 
he became of how little he had accomplished. He knew that the people of 
his churches were full of sin. God had little real foothold in Auburntown, 
Watertown and Lebanon. The people heard with their ears, but not with 
their hearts. They came to church, sat in the amen corner, cried and 
snooted around, but anyone would be asking for a shock who followed 
them at night to see what they did. 


And it was his responsibility. It was for him to force them to hear. 
It was time he raised some good constructive hell around there. 


In the long watches of the night he castigated himself. He had been 
slipping into the easy road, that was the truth of the business. He had been 
preaching too much doctrine, too much theory about right and wrong ways 
of baptism, instead of driving a straight and uncompromising message to 
the souls of his flock. It was easier that way because nobody got hurt: 


nobody but God. 


He talked it over with Joyce, and she seemed pleased with what had 
happened to him. The old fire was in him again: the fire that when it 
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blazed up in him, as it did at Bethel, had no fear what it might singe. It {)hu 
might not be the safest road that he was choosing, she thought. Folks liked) | {c 
to hear a Billy Sunday occasionally, to be told brutally about their sins and | 
enjoy the sensation of purging themselves. But Billy Sunday was like a 


circus, here today, gone tomorrow. Some of Claude’s church members . 
would soon begin to look uncomfortable if their sins were held up to the.) 
public view every time they went to worship. She knew Claude’s tongue | 
and how it could sting when God had the roots of it in his hand. ; 


Now the Presbyterian preacher’s Sunday messages swept through — 
the congregations like a forest fire. His reputation spread. He was a 
preacher who hadn’t got no sugar-tit for nobody, people said. They held 
on to their seats when he went to preaching, and there were those who _ | 
declared he started where Billy Sunday left off. 


One of his first and bitterest indictments was of himself. He de- 
clared himself a grievous sinner before all the people. 


ByresWr OOM eny Derry cman arate 


“By the fear of losing his job or the approval of his audience,” he 
cried, “the preacher has been ensnared into preaching a soft-sounding ~ 
gospel which was born in hell. The Church has been writing ‘Christianity — 
will solve the world’s problems,’ but it has been writing with the charcoal — 
of compromise on the blackboard of hell. We spew and spit, quarrel and — 
cuss and damn about theological propositions which are not clearly set — 
forth, and absolutely ignore the plain teaching of God’s word.” 


Sinners of all kinds sat motionless before him, realizing with dull 
pangs that they were more interested in satisfying their physical instincts 
than in assuring themselves reservations in paradise. It was uncomfortable, — 
and yet for many it was sweet pain to be thus magnificently chastised. The : 
preacher got to going so fast that he interpolated passages he had heard | 
Sunday use, and soon he no longer knew whether it was Sunday or 4 


Williams: ! | 
j 
i 


“We see about us to-day men who will not be men and women who © 
will not be women. The man adopts feminine gestures, paints his lips, — 
powders his face and waxes his eyebrows, and if his feet were not so big, 
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hands so coarse, features so rough and beard so long, he would put on a 
dress. If there is anything more contemptible than a sissy man, more 
abominable in the sight of God, it is a buddy woman. You see them today 
in politics, on platforms, with shingled hair, breeches on, coarse-voiced, 
adopting the coarse phrases of men. But God gave you men a big physique 
and tough hide to do things consistent with your nature, and you women 
a small physique and tender flesh to wait on man and do things con- 
sistent with your nature. God made the rooster to crow and the hen to 
cackle, and the very minute that the hen jumps on a post and crows, that 
minute her head comes off and she goes into the dinner-pot. It would be 
for the good of the universe, human society, civilization and the Kingdom 
of God if women who are trying to be men had their heads chopped off. 
So with the men. 


“T am talking to all you women. I am talking to that creature of 
fashion who is anything that style says to be. If style says, ‘Be a man,’ you 
do it, if it says, “Bobbed hair,’ or ‘Shingled hair,’ or ‘Short dresses,’ or ‘No 
clothes at all,’ you would do it. You are in style to-day, and if some of you 
were to exchange what you have on for a bathing suit you wouldn’t get 
cheated out of a yard of goods. If men were to go the streets with as few 
clothes on as some of you women, their faces would burn and blush with 
shame. 


“There is not an honest interpretation of the Bible this side of hell 
that will justify a woman in bobbing her hair or wearing breeches. There 
is not a Bible school in America that will tolerate bobbed hair. As long 
as you prefer to follow fashions which are contrary to God’s word you 
think more of the world than of God. And as long as you prefer to break 
God’s gushing heart to being called odd, you have not love of God in your 
heart and will go to hell as sure as you die. 


“Another way in which professing Christians are compromising 
with the world is by dabbling in politics. The Devil is the ruler of the 
present world system, and I can prove it to you. 


“We wrestle not against flesh and blood, but against the rulers of 
this world.’—Ephesians Six, Twelve. If the Devil is not the ruler, why do 
we wrestle against him? 
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“Politics are corrupt, have always been corrupt and shall continue to1||; 
be so. Do you know that in the Constitution of this ‘Land of the Free” |, 
God is not recognized from one end to the other? It is a question with me’,|, 
whether any Christian should entangle himself in any way in politics. 5 E 


“We Church members must keep ourselves unspotted from the ‘|b 
world. If the women—and I say women because, God bless you, you are the 
backbone of the Church, but since you compromised with the world the 
Church has lost ground—of this church will refuse to condescend to vote, 
this church will have a power that it don’t have now. The question is ' 
whether you had rather vote than to use your influence for God. If poli- |’ 
tics and fashions are more important than the Kingdom of God, go ahead. 


“If some of you women were to go up to the gates of heaven with | 
breeches on and your hair shingled, with coarse phrases and political terms, | 
Peter would have to ask you whether you were a woman or a man before | 
he could judge you. When God gave woman the privilege of being a 
mother he gave her the opportunity of rendering the greatest service of — 
any created being. If every normal woman would be the mother of six 
children, her children six, grandchildren six, great grandchildren six, great © 
great grandchildren six, great great great grandchildren six, she would be ~ 
the mother of 55,985 children. And if there were two preachers in each © 
family, and each preacher were to saye only a hundred souls in all his — 
life, she could sit down in heaven and wait for 5,598,600 human souls to 
come to heaven by the direct influence of her offspring. 


“Now I am going to talk to you men. You have been sitting there — 
very comfortable. I’m going to make some of you get under the seat. 


“Fifty per cent of you are religious cowards. Why don’t you pray — 
in public? It would scare you to death to hear your own voice in prayer. — 
There’s men here who have been Christians for years and have never spoken 


to another man about their soul. And why don’t you speak to that sinner? 
You are afraid of what somebody will think, say or do. Nobody has ever 
spat in your face, torn the beard from your face, or crucified you. They 
did Christ. Is your hide more precious? You are cowards. 


“T would not give a snap of my finger for a man’s chance for heaven 
who won't pray in his family. He don’t have enough to carry him to 
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heaven. The same is true of a man who won’t pray in public. Oh yes, you 
can talk to a man about anything else—holler, murder, spit ho’made 
tobacco juice ten feet. Some of you men are the Devil’s ideal. If my father 
had wanted to choose hell for me, I would have told him to go to hell if 
he wanted to—I was going to heaven. 


“Do you know why some of you men are not Christians? You are 
not men enough. You are not men enough to walk down the aisle and 
take God, tell the world. God will knock some of you into the Kingdom 


: if With the butt end of a coffin. 


“Jesus Christ is the only being in all the universe that can give us 
happiness. We thought we could find happiness in force—in law—in in- 
 tellectual training—in drink—in the lusts of the flesh. We thought we could 
find happiness in gold, authority, culture, learning, but none of these gave 
us happiness. These have never spoken, ‘Peace, be still,’ to any soul. The 
only alternative, my Christian friends, is to turn around and do the oppo- 
site of what we have been doing. We must conquer our instincts instead 
of follow them, struggle with our natures instead of justifying them, accept 
Christ and live his principles instead of following the allurements and 
dictations of Satan. 


“The Devil is no wild fancy of the imagination. He is a person. You 
either admit that or you make the Holy Spirit a liar. Will any intelligent 
person suppose that an everlasting fire has been prepared for an abstract 
principle of evil? Nonsense! “The Devils also believe and tremble.’ Can 
an abstract principle believe and tremble? The Devil does not come to us 
with horns and a tail, because he has power to deceive men. He may be 
the prettiest woman you ever laid eyes upon or the most clever and soft- 
talking man. 


“Satan has gained the greatest victory in America to-day that he has 
gained since Columbus touched New England shores in 92. More than a 
dozen churches have been torn down within the last year and theatres 
built in their place. The gods of this world are being served, the God of 
heaven is being forgotten. It’s one continual story of decayed morals, absent 
modesty, damned souls, 
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“*Therefore hell hath enlarged itself, and opened her mouth with- 


out measure: and their glory and their multitudes, and their pomp, and ~ 
he that rejoiceth shall descend into it.’ The majority of vice and crime | 


in the United States is committed by beardless boys and girls in their ’teens. 
In 1900 the average girl who went wrong was twenty-four. In 1910 it was 
twenty, in 1915 it was sixteen, and to-day it is thirteen or fourteen. 


“Why is this so? Because of home conditions. Who is to blame? 


Women? A thousand times no! Blame the men. It’s because the men of ~ 


America have not personality, individuality and firmness enough to govern 
homes. Man has only one place in the home—and all hell and modern 
theories, conceptions, customs and practices cannot change his right of 
place. That place is to govern and provide for the home. 


“But I would have you know that the head of every man is Christ, 


and the head of every woman is the man and the head of Christ is God.’ _ 


God said it. I didn’t. If it is wrong, blame God. If it is right and you go 
over it, and you and your children go to hell, blame yourself. I have cleared 
my skirts. 


“This harum-scarum, bolshevik, everybody-boss-and-nobody-boss con- 
dition has gone on in the homes of America till vice and crime are reigning 
supreme in the hearts of children. Women will turn a babe over to some 
heathen Japanese, Chinese or African nurse while they attend to their politi- 
cal position, although there is only one place for women—in the home. 
She doesn’t have time to look after her child, but she has time to lead her 
big collie, shepherd or hound to the office every day, wash and comb that 
nasty whelp’s wool, while her own babe, her own flesh and blood, is being 
denied of a mother’s caress and love which would mellow its life once for 
all. Do you tell me God has no hell for a heathen like that? 


“You can find rebellion against God in our own pulpits. Jesus is not 
divine—he didn’t rise from the dead—the Bible is not the word of God. 


“We must put on the whole armour of God. We must put it on 
against the Rome Antichrist. ‘He shall come out of the pit, set up a king- 
dom and demand to be worshipped.’ That can be none other than the 
Roman Catholic Church. The Roman Catholic Church, governed not by 
principle, but by patronage, is a great political machine in the market 
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ready to swing its voting power for place, position and opportunity to 
advance the interests of Rome. It is the only Church that has an organized 
and trained army, called the Knights of Columbus. Why should a church 
want an army? You know the oath of the Knights of Columbus: ‘Any 
time the Pope speaks the word we will resort to arms.’ Every President that 
has been killed was killed by a Catholic. President Harding openly de- 
nounced the Knights of Columbus, and died one year after. Of course 
they plan eventually to move the Pope here. 


“When Robert Bruce lay dying, he turned to the Earl of Douglas 
and said: ‘When I am dead I wish you would take my heart out and place 
it on the sepulchre of my Saviour at Jerusalem.’ When Bruce died, Douglas 
surrounded himself with a troop of brave men, removed the heart of Bruce 
and started for the Holy Sepulchre. They were attacked by Moors, and 
were about to get defeated, when Douglas took the casket of gold con- 
taining Bruce’s heart, waved it above his head, hurled it into the ranks 
of the enemy and cried: ‘Lead on, heart of Bruce, lead on!’ They leaped to 
their swords, and with screams and yells they cut, sliced and hewed their 
way to victory, seized again the heart and carried out the request. 


“To-night I wave this cross of Jesus Christ above my head to throw 
it out into this audience and cry: ‘Lead on, Cross of Christ, lead on!’ 


“Will you let the Devil trample it under his feet, or will you put 
on the whole armour?” 


As he came to the climax, Claude used his Bible as a sword, lunging 
out at his fascinated audience and raising his voice to a shrill cry. At the 


end he hurled the Bible down the aisle, and the people gazed at it, spell- 
bound. 


“If he ain’t the preachin’est man,” people said as they gathered out- 
side for a good-night chat. 


(To be continued) 


Ler My Propre Go was published this year by Victor Gollanz, Ltd., London 


LETTERS, TO, THE4EDITZOR 


65,000 FILIPINO PEOPLE : 

This is to thank you for publishing in the September issue of the | 
Protestant Digest, an article, “Filipino Tragedy,” by Manuel Buaken. Let me 
inform you you won the admiration and respect of the 65,000 Filipino people. 
in the United States who are today the worst discriminated minority group. 


While it is true that the Filipinos are unjustly discriminated against 
by all religious sects, it is also a screaming fact that they are suffering from the 
unjustifiable discriminatory laws of this land. This is a sad fact, but true. 

Aurelio Bulosen 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


* * * * 


WE HOPE : 
I have been an appreciative and enthusiastic reader of the Protestant — 
Digest for several months. The viewpoint you express and the courage | 
shown in making your attitudes clear, constitute a service of the first magni- — 
tude to religion and to America. 
Rabbi Robert Gordis 
Rockaway Park Hebrew Congregation 
New York 


* * * * 
A STUDY PROGRAM 


Let me congratulate you, and thank you, for the splendid work 
you are doing in the Protestant Digest. We have nothing like it in America. 
It meets a perplexing situation with vigor and understanding. May the 
good work go on. I am going to make the August-September issue the basis 


of a study program in my Church. 
E. LeRoy Dakin 


Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


* * * * 
FIGHTING AND WRITING 


I wish to congratulate you on your fine editorial in the August- 
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This book is unique. 


WESLEY C. MITCHELL 


Director 

National Bureau of Economic Research 
“. . the greatest enemy to our insti- 
tutions is loss of faith in democracy 
as a way of life. To maintain that 
faith there is needed a clear vision of 
how democracy can satisfy the mate- 
rial and spiritual needs of men eff- 
ciently. Such a vision Mr. Phillips 
sets forth in most persuasive fashion.” 


RALPH E. DIFFENDORFER 
Board of Foreign Missions 
Methodist Episcopal Church 


“Vital, stimulating and prophetic. .. . 
Answers the question: “ ‘Can we here 
in America develop a system which 
will solve the problem which con- 
fronts democracy today? .. ” 

more than just another book. 

a moving and dramatic recital... . 


SIDNEY E. GOLDSTEIN 

Free Synagogue 

New York City 

“", . absorbing and dramatic account 
of an essential experiment in democ- 
racy.” 
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ADVENTURING FOR DEMOCRACY 
by Wilbur C. Phillips 


It is not only an exciting story, but a dramatic tale of pioneer- 


ing on an unexplored front, not only a scientist's first report on a lifetime of work shared 
by his wife—it is also the introduction to Social Union, a new social movement of vital 
significance to the people of the United States. 
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ROBERT W. SEARLE 


General Secretary 
Greater N. Y. Federation of Churches 


“This book contains a very valuable 
record of actual experience in the 
matter of implementing democracy 
and making it effective. ... It is thor- 
oughly sound from every right view- 
point.” 


CLARENCE E. PICKETT 


Executive Secretary 

American Friends Service Committee 
“"..a dramatic and telling record of 
efforts ... to work out the theory and 
philosophy of democracy ,in a prac- 
tical scheme . . . deserves a careful 
and critical reading.” 


SOCIAL UNIT PRESS 
118 E. 28 St. New York City 


Please find enclosed $........ for which 


send me ....copy(ies) of ADVENTUR- 
ING FOR DEMOCRACY at $3.00, pre- 
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September number of Protestant Digest. It is heartening to find you, Mr 
Max Lerner and many others taking this courageous positive stand. I have 
told a dozen people about your editorial and have read it three times. Av 
soon as I can get to a post office I shall send in my subscription and it is)| 


my earnest hope that your fighting arm and writing arm may never lack 
its punch. 


I have been in China and Russia and have been a frequent visitor 
to the home of the Soong family and could therefore deeply apprecaal 
your remarks on China and Russia. 


Elizabeth Douglas Fry 
Euclid, Ohio 


PROTESTANT .HERITAGE 


It seems to me a good thing that each of the main divisions of 
Christendom—I mean Judaism, Eastern Orthodoxy, Roman Catholicism, 
and Protestantism—should attempt to meet the existing world crisis, for. 
humanity’s sake, out of its own characteristic historic resources, and “in- 
terpret our concrete situations,” as you say, in the light of the “insights 
which come home to it most vividly. They must all swrpass themselves, I 
think, before this colossal crisis can be adequately met; but they will not 
surpass themselves unless they at least live up to the best in their own 
heritage. Protestants need to become more aware of their own distinctive 
heritage, and need to develop a positive view and program of their own. 

Dr. Walter Marshall Horton 
Oberlin, Ohio 
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LET THE CHURCH BE THE CHURCH 
Elmer George Homrighausen 


A summons to the forces of Christianity in every church, large or small, to 
believe the Gospel as the truth, and to witness to that belief in word, in worship, 
in service, in thought, in evangelism, in fellowship and in world mission. $2.00 


MORAL LEADERS 
Edward Howard Griggs 


Those who appreciate noble thought and jewel-like language will delight in this 
study of six great men: Socrates, Francis of Assisi, Erasmus, Carlyle, Emerson, 
Tolstoy. Through these leaders the volume interprets the great epochs of cul- 
ture and the resulting heritage for us today. $2.00 


Boston Pittsburgh San Francisco 
Detroit Kansas City Portland, Ore. 


KR Give “Youn Friends the Fata 


PROTESTANT DIGEST 
this Christmas! 


Special Christmas Gift Rate, $2.50—12 issues 


Ne shall send them the Christmas Number of the Dicest and a Christmas 
ard announcing the gift with your name as donor. Use this coupon now. 


THE ABINGDON PRESS 


At the Better Bookshops I NEW YORK CINCINNATI CHICAGO 


*ROTESTANT DIGEST, 
521 Fifth Ave., 
New York, N. Y. Amit, dene Ose eo). eae niet 


*lease send the Prorestant DiceEst to the persons whose names and addresses I enclose. 
t is understood they will get the Christmas Number and a card announcing the gift. 


Mav) Neaineee tavern Acre een ty rea Se ae ae. Ean, ee ee Eee lee sls 


EE eRe ne come ok ana REE eB tr t  SeaER Y Ae oray eRe ie A aan STE RERE e 


A great liberal churchman speaks out 


on the crucial problem of today 


HARRY F. WARD 


For many years Professor Ward has been a leader of 
liberal churchmen throughout the country. Through 


his affiliation with progressive movements, he has ex- 
tended his influence from beyond the church to hun- 
dreds of thousands of active fighters for democracy. In 
his latest work, he examines such burning questions as 
the nature of the democratic state, the fascist threat, the 
role of religion, the menace of war. $2.50. 


“A book badly needed in 
our time.’’—Prof. Franz Boas 


Racism has become one of 
the most dangerous doctrines 
of our time. Now a noted 
anthropologist explains, clearly 
and simply, what race is and 
what it is not, explodes the 
absurd claims of chauvinistic 
racists, points out the real fac- 
tors in human accomplishment. 


$2.50. 
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DEMOGRAGY and Social Change 


A complete and vivid 
picture of American 
Labor in action 


In a cheaply priced but com- 
plete handbook, Mr. Goodel- 
man reveals the structure, phi- 
losophy, and aims of trade 
unions, the forces they have 
to battle, the methods they 
employ. Here is full informa- 
tion on employer organiza- 
tions, company unions, injunc- 
tions, anti-trust laws, and the 
NLRB. Indispensable for the 
intelligent reader. 50c. 


Leon Goodelman’s 


LOOK .:LABOR 


LIVING RELIGIONS AND A WORLD FAITH 


By William Ernest Hocking 


From his vantage point as a deeply perceptive philosopher, Dr. Hocking 
defines and evaluates religious experience, surveys briefly the essences of 
the world’s great religions, and examines approaches to a world faith. His 
central theme is that religion is “man’s hold on what is eternal and true 
for all men, and therefore his deepest bond with his neighbor.” 
portant and challenging book for every Christian. 


THE GOLDEN BOUGH 


By Sir James G. Frazer 


Here is a beautiful new edition of 
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of fascinating reading. It traces the 
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of every land and people from the 
remote past to the present. 

Now only $1.49. 
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By James Gordon Gilkey 
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us the liberal interpretation of the 
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tianity can guide our troubled lives. 
$1.75. 
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NOT ALONE 
By Joseph R. Sizoo 


Today people are asking more and 
more often what answer the Chris- 
tian religion can pozsibly have for 
these troubled times. In a forceful 
and convincing manner, Dr. Sizoo 
shows us that our hope does lie in 
Christianity and a steadfast faith in 
God. $1.50. 


Coming! 
AMERICAN MIRROR 
By Halford E. Luccock 


Here is a candid camera picture of 
American life as expressed in its 
literature from 1930 to 1940. The 


author considers the fiction, drama 
and poetry as an authentic interpre- 
tation of the ethical, social and re- 
ligious thought of this turbulent 
decade. 


Probable price, $2.50. 
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By F. ERNEST JOHNSON 


This book will help you to re-think the relevancy of Christianity to the 
crucial sgcial problems of today. It answers the central question, “Is 
the social gospel out of date?’ and clarifies some of the major ethical 
problems of this decade. $2.00 
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By GEORGE B. GILBERT. Don’t miss By CHARLES R. JOY. The modern 
this best-selling autobiography of kind of Bible concordance, with 
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Can Christianity Save Civilization? 


By WALTER MARSHALL HORTON 


The most discussed religious book of the year. “Of vital concern to 
every man and woman. I urge its reading.”’—Paul Jordan-Smith, 
Los Angeles Times. “Masterful, realistic, frank.""—Dallas News. $2.00 
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